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Mr.  Verses  thanks  each  individual 
member  for  this  testimony  of  appre- 
ciation.  You  have  pleased  him! 
He  will  please  you! 


^f  Students  and  Teachers  of  the 
School  will  be  accorded  the  usual 
special  rates. 


STUDIO 

I  507   Hancock  Si  reel,  Quincy,  Mass. 


Music  Hall  Bleck 


Telephone  (Connection 


9S 


Quince      -lass. 


^ 


Mention  THE  GOLDEN   ROD  when  patronizing    our  adyertiaen 


The  Golden-Rod- June,  1915. 

Contents 

Frontispiece 

PAGE 

EDITORIALS 1 

JUNE 2 

THERE  IN  CLOSE  COVERT  BY  SOME    BROOK 2 

TO  SALLY 2 

I'LL  TRY 3 

CLASS  HISTORY  3 

191.5  IN  THE  EDITORIAL  EYE 5 

1915  CLASS  PHOPHECY   10 

SCHOOL  LIFE 14 

1915  CLASS  SONG 17 

ALUMNI  NOTES 18 

HER  AUTO    RIDE    20 

YALE!    20 

ENCHANGES 21 

ATHLETICS 22 

JOKES 24 

CARTOONS 25 


Just  the  Thing  For 

Summer  Wear 


Soles  with 
this  Stamp 


Guaranteed 

not 
to  Break 


We  Have  It  In 

White,  Grey 

and  Black 


For  Summer  war 
•hey  arc  as         $ 
flexible  as  rubber 
«ndjel  will  nol  crack 


In  Wnlcr  (hey 

make  talking  easy 

and  safe,  keeping  Ihe 

feel  harm  and  dry 


A  PATENTED  COMPOUND  OF  NEW  BIDDER  \m>  noRi 

'Wears  longer  than  Leather" 


frPMONSTON'S 

Goodyear  Shoe  Repair 


Cor.  Maple  and  Chestnut  Sts. 


C.  M.  PRICE  &  CO 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


ITce  dream 
Manufacturers 


WASHINGTON  SQUARE 
WEYMOUTH,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Telephone   340 


Mention    THE  GOLDEN-ROD  when  patronizing    our  advertisers 


Thomas  Crane  Public  Library 

Quincy,  Mass. 


< 

r\ 

o 

i 

w 

J 
O 
'J 

w 

PC 


XLhc   <$olben*1Rofc 


Volume  XXIV. 


June,  1915 


No.  7 


Gflfje  #olben=Eob 

Published  seven  times  during  the  school  year 

by  the 

PUPILS  OF  0.  H.  S. 

Address  The  Golden-Rod 
Quincy  High  School,    Quincy,   Mass. 

EDITORIAL  STAFF 

EDITOR-IN-CHIEF WILLIAM  MacMAHON 

LITERARY  EDITOR HAZEL  LIVINGSTON 

NEWS  EDITOR ARTHUR  BOWEN 

ART  EDITOR GUSTAF  VonCOLLN 

EXCHANGE    EDITOR.  ..   LOUISE   CHURCHILL 

ALUMNI  EDITOR MARGARET  ATWOOD 

ATHLETIC  EDITOR. ROBERT  E.   FOY 

BUSINESS  MANAGER.  .  .  .WILLARD  CROCKER 
ASSISTANT  BUSINESS  MANAGER 

HOWARD  BOWEN 

For  Sale  at  Quincy  High  School 

Advertising  Rates  per  Seven  Issues 

$3.00  -            -            -                    Card  Space 

$5.00            -  -            -            Double  Card  Space 

$20.00  -              -             -                    Per  Page 

Half  Rates  for  Three  Insertions 


EDITORIALS. 

In  the  last  issue  of  the  Golden  Rod  we  an- 
nounced that  we  have  been  given  a  large 
supply  of  excellent  material  and  a  good 
financial  backing  this  year.  We  are  pleased 
to  announce  that,  before  the  publishing  of 
this  issue,  there  was  $60  cleared  on  the  previ- 
ous issues.  We  want  to  express  again  our 
thanks  and  to  beg  for  a  still  heartier  backing 
for   the   Class   of   1916. 


reputation  of  being  a  hard  team  to  beat. 
In  baseball  it  has  not  been  quite  so  fortunate, 
but  yet  it  is  considered,  as  a  hard  opponent 
for  ordinary  high  schools.  Track  cannot 
yet  be  classed  as  one  of  Quincy's  major 
sports.  In  tennis  Quincy  puts  forth  an 
invincible  team — last  year  the  champions  of 
the  state.  This  sport,  although  poorly 
"boosted"  by  the  pupils,  has  had  more 
success  than  any  branch  of  school  sports, 
and  this  is  the  main  reason  why  our  excellent 
tennis  team  should  be  granted  the  large 
orange    "Q." 


The  successes  of  the  past  year  in  the  school 
clubs  have  been  very  great.  The  Thalia 
Club  has  given  a  play  and  a  vaudeville  show; 
the  Debating  Society  has  given  two  public 
debates.  Besides  this,  both  clubs  have  given 
each  other  a  social  and  these  events  have 
done  as  much  as  anything  else  to  stimulate 
interest  in  the  Clubs.  Members  of  the  Class 
of  1917  intending  to  enter  either  one  should 
pass  in  their  applications  as  early  as  possible 
next   fall. 


Again  we  must  comment  upon  class  meet- 
ings, especially  on  those  of  the  senior  class. 
Distinctive  ballots,  used  at  the  class  meeting 
in  which  the  class  historians  and  prophets 
were  elected,  saved  a  great  deal  of  confusion. 
Among  the  mottos  rejected  by  the  class  there 
was  one  which  read:  "Let  us  be  judged  by 
our  actions."  That  motto  would  not  have 
brought  disgrace  upon  the  class  if  the  last 
actions  were  those  to  be  judged. 


This  year's  tennis  team  has  been  agitating 
considerably  for  large  orange  "Q"s  instead  of 
the  usual  "Q,  T.  T."  in  smaller  brown  letters 
and  it  seems  reasonable  that  their  request 
should  be  granted.  Quincy  has  baseball, 
football,  basketball,  tennis,  and  track  teams. 
In  basketball  and  football  it  has  acquired  the 


The  Golden  Rod  Staff  has  tried  to  avoid 
causing  any  ill  feeling  in  its  quotations  about 
the  members  of  the  senior  class.  If  the 
quotations  are  taken  in  the  spirit  that  they 
have  been  given  there  will  surely  be  no  trouble. 
Let  us  hope  that  all  misunderstandings  will  be 
avoided. 


The      Golden-Rod 


JUNE. 

The  spirit  of  June  is  the  fragrance  of  the 
rose, — alluring,  evasive,  sweet  with  promise. 
A  month  of  tender  greens  in  field  and  wood, 
and  soft  blue  skies  above;  of  drifting  clouds 
and  perfume  laden  winds;  of  singing  birds 
and  blossoming  flowers;  of  nature  at  her 
loveliest,  lifting  in  praise  to  her  Creator  a 
thousand  voices,  glad  with  the  sheer  joy  of 
living — this  is  June. 

— Hilda    Bailey. 


I 

In  the  country  June  is  coming, 
Dancing  lightly  o'er  the  flowers. 

Heralded   by  bees  a-humming, 
And  the  garden's  floral  bowers. 

II 
By  the  cattle's  gentle  lowing 

By  the  cascade's  tinkling  fall, 
And  by  zephyrs  gently  blowing, 

June  is  brought  to  one  and  all. 


Ill 

June  is  coming  in  the  city, 
You  can  hear  it  on  the  street, 

In  the  ash-man's  whistled  ditty, 
In  the  children's  dancing  feet. 

IV 

In  the  ball-park  you  are  near  it, 

You  can  feel  it  in  the  air 
In  the  traffic's  din  you  hear  it, 

You  can  see  June  everywhere. 

B.   Blake,   1917. 


THERE   IN   CLOSE   COVERT   BY        down,  for  we  had  found   both    a    shady  and 
SOME  BROOK.  a  cool  place.  —Ruth  Leavitt,  '15. 


What  a  hot,  sultry  day  that  was!  We 
were  all  tired  out  from  berrying  and  wanted 
to  find  a  shady  place,  for  we  thought  there 
was  no  such  thing  as  a  cool  one,  where  we 
could  rest.  However,  one  of  our  party 
knew  of  a  brook  a  short  distance  away,  so 
we  toiled  on  under  the  scorching  sun  until 
we  came  to  it.  Young  trees  and  bushes 
were  growing  all  along  the  sides  of  it,  some 
leaning  so  far  over,  as  almost  to  hide  it  from 
view.  For  quite  a  distance  on  either  side  it 
was  like  this,  all  except  in  one  place,  into 
which  the  water  fell  from  the  height  of  about 
a  foot.  This  little  pool  was  nearly  six  feet 
in  diameter,  and  approximately  a  foot  deep. 
One  or  two  wild  flowers  had  sprung  up  in 
the  opposite  bank  and  leaned  gracefully  over 
the  water.     Not  far  from  the   bank    we    sat 


"TO   SALLY 


n 


O  Muse,  I  summon  thee  to  give  me  aid 
In  sonnet  writing,  most  vexatious  work! 

Yea,  swiftly  come  and  tell  how  one  is  made, 
Else  will  Miss  Dawes  consider  me  a  shirk. 

Emotion  in  these  lines  expressed  must  be: 
Anxiety  and  grief  are  surely  here, 

For  I  shall  weep  and  tear  my  hair,  you  see 
Ere  fourteen  lines  from  out  my  pen  appear. 

Like  Spencer,  Shakespeare,  Milton  must  I 
write; 
To  put  them  all  to  shame  I  could,  no  doubt, 

But  to  disturb  their  fame  it  is  not  right- 
After  so  many  years  to  put  them  out* 

Oh,  nevermore  will  I  the  Muse  assaii. 

This  is  my  first,  my  last,  my  only  waii. 

— Margaret  Park,  '15. 
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"I'LL  TRY." 


(Apologies  to  Walt  Mason.) 
The  laggard  sits  upon  a  bench,  his  elbows 
on  his  knees;  he  never  grips  a  monkey  wrench 
—oh,  no!  his  hands  might  freeze.  He  eats 
and  sleeps  and  loaps  around  until  it's  time 
to  die;  it  never  occurs  to  him  to  say:  "Others 
do  it;  I  can  try."  He  never  has  done  any- 
thing, he  probably  never  will  because  he  was 
not  game  enough  to  put  himself  "through 
the  mill."  The  hustler  made  his  opportunity; 
it  never  knocked  upon  his  door  because  he 


went  out  after  it — "game"  unto  the  core- 
He  never  hems  and  haws  about  and  heaves 
regretful  sighs;  when  asked  to  do  the  im- 
possible, he  says:  "Well,  I  can  try."  And 
so  the  world  goes  'round  each  day  with 
Failure  and  Success;  let  each  of  us  enter  in 
the  fray  determined  to  do  our  best.  "We 
cannot  all  be  millionaires,  or  presidents," 
we  sigh,  "but  each  of  us  must  set  our  minds 
on  this:  'WELL,  I  WILL  TRY'." 

R.  H.  G. 


CLASS  HISTORY. 


As  the  "Lucky  Bag,"  the  annual  public- 
ation of  the  Naval  Academy,  says:  "It 
seems  a  pretty  safe  statement  that  every 
class  has  a  history,  and  there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  the  histories  of  all  classes  coincide  in 
their  most  essential  particulars.  For  this 
reason  and  because  the  subject  of  class  history 
has  been  rather  fully  treated  in  the  past,  we 
will  go  into  no  very  extensive  descriptions  or 
violently  oratorical  bursts  of  rhetoric  in  this 
article." 

Years  and  years  ago, — in  September  1911 
in  fact,  some  will  not  be  able  to  remember 
so  far  in  the  past,  we  entered,  as  Freshmen, 
the  ranks  of  Quincy  High  School.  Shall  we 
ever  forget  that  first  day!  It  was  then 
that  we  commenced  our  first  year,  feeling  as 
big  as  any  Freshmen  who  ever  entered  High 
School.  At  9  o'clock  we  assembled  in  the 
Hall,  where  Mr.  Howlett  informed  us  as  to 
the  arrangement  of  our  cards,  the  numbering 
of  the  rooms  and  other  necessities  pertaining 
to  each  course.  Visits  to  our  future  class 
rooms  were  made  where  we  beheld  with  awe 
and  admiration  our  instructors.  Thus  we  spent 
our  first  day  in  the  school  that  we  are  now 
about   to   leave. 

As  the  weeks  went  by  we  became  more 
accustomed  to  the  arrangement  of  courses 
and  were  not  so  often  lost  in  the  building. 


Privileges  for  Freshmen  were  few,  and  it  was 
with  great  longing  that  we  beheld  the  upper 
classmen  preparing  ,as  well  as  holding,  their 
dances.  During  our  first  year  activities  of 
the  class  of  1915  were  rare,  because  we  did 
not  as  yet  have  the  class-enthusiasm  that 
has  been  aroused  as  we  have  gone  on.  It  is 
to  be  noted  with  great  joy  in  our  class  re- 
cords that  Arthur  Bowen  escaped  a  tragic 
death  in  a  frog-pond  while  fishing  for  minnows. 
Further  details  of  the  accident  are  missing  as, 
at  that  time,  then  were  no  witnesses.  Mar- 
garet Park  took  the  opportunity  in  her  first 
year  to  distinguish  herself  as  a  pedestrian 
walking  daily  to  and  from  Third  Hill  and 
always  arriving  on  time.  Margaret,  how  did 
you  do  it? 

As  the  school  year  drew  to  a  close  we 
realized  that  we  should  soon  be  sophomores, 
and  that  no  longer  would  it  be  necessary  to 
print  an  advertisement  in  the  Golden  Rod, — 
1915  wanted  a  high  chair  for  Room  2. 

In  September  of  1912  with  the  dignity  of 
Sophomores  we  entered  school  again,  happy 
that  the  title  of  Freshie  was  ours  no  longer. 
This  was  the  month  that  we  welcomed  our 
present  headmaster,  Mr.  Collins.  Accord- 
ing to  the  custom  of  previous  years,  the  cla^ 
was  organized  and  we  turned  our  attention 
to    the    serious    pursuit    of    trying    to    "run 
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things."  As  Sophomores,  notice  was  not 
so  extensively  taken  of  us,  so  we  went 
quietly  to  work  laying  foundations  for  a 
brilliant    future. 

This  year  witnessed  our  going  to  the  foot- 
ball reception  and  other  school  dances, 
feeling  in  every  sense  of  the  word  "grown 
up."  Paul  Larkin  was  our  chief  represent- 
ative in  athletics,  Miriam  Breen  in  dramatics, 
and  Westly  Brown  in  mischief.  We  thought 
by  this  time  Margaret  At-wood  had  grown  up 
too,  but  evidently  not,  as  she  still  has  no 
difficulty  in  passing  for  thirteen. 

Some  of  us  played  hard  in  those  first  two 
years  and  all  have  become  better  friends. 
We  began  to  pull  together  as  a  class,  and 
certainly  no  one  would  have  denied  that 
what  we  lacked  in  unity  we  made  up  in 
energy. 

All  joys  are  fleeting,  and  so  in  what  seemed 
an  incredibly  brief  time  we  found  ourselves 
back  in  the  High  School. 

The  students  were  fresh  from  the  summer 
vacation  and  lessons  were  tackled  with  spirit 
and  vim. 

Football  became  the  one  chief  topic  and 
interest  that  fall.  The  football  boys  did 
well  and  the  red  and  blue  triumphed  over 
the  Brocktonites.  With  the  closing  of  the 
football  season  came  the  "Football  Reception" 
which  was  tendered  to  those  who  had  up- 
held the  honor  of  the  school  on  the  gridiron. 
Many  1915  boys  received  the  coveted  foot- 
ball insignia  for  service  rendered  on  the 
football   field. 

During  this,  our  Junior  year,  two  clubs 
were  formed,  a  'Debating  Society'  for  the 
the  boys  and  a  Literary  Society  for  the  girls. 
The  clubs'  memberships  were  limited  to 
Junior   and   Senior   students. 

Our  interest,  however,  soon  turned  to 
basketball.  The  boys,  under  the  leadership 
of  Captain  Jenkins,  did  excellent  work.  The 
Junior  class  team  under  the  direction  of 
Captain  Barstow,  won  the  class  champion- 
ship and  were  presented  with  class  numerals 
and   a  silver  cup. 

In  March  one  of  the  Junior  English  classes 


under  the  direction  of  Miss  Fay  presented 
a  small  play  before  the  school  entitled  "Three 
of  a  Kind."  It  certainly  was  a  success.  "Stur- 
gie"  Hunt  played  to  perfection  a  young 
lady's  role,  while  "Reggie"  Gay  proved  to 
the  school  that  he  is  quite  a  singer. 

Events  were  quick  to  follow.  The  Thalia 
Club  gave  a  successful  production,  and  a 
"Folk  Song  Concert"  was  given  before  the 
school. 

Spring  soon  came  and  with  it  came  base- 
ball, tennis,  and  track.  Baseball  was  not 
quite  so  successful  as  had  been  expected; 
however,  the  boys  behaved  with  true  sports- 
manlike spirit  and  much  credit  is  due  them. 
Tennis  proved  successful  beyond  all  ex- 
pectations, our  boys  winning  nearly  all  the 
matches  with  outside  schools. 

This  year,  as  in  previous  years,  an  inter- 
class  meet  was  held  in  connection  with  the 
track.  The  1915  boys  performed  splendidly 
and    many   received    their   class   numerals. 

Well!  the  days  passed;  each  filled  with  a 
little  play  and  much  work  until  it  was  time 
for   another    promotion. 

Another  epoch  had  come,  another  mile- 
stone passed,  and  many  of  us  found  that  we 
were  to  continue  our  studies  next  year  as 
Seniors,  and  so  we  departed  to  spend  our 
vacation  as  best  we  might. 

Once  again  September  saw  us  assemble  in 
school  and,  as  history  oft  repeats  itself,  we 
found  that  the  first  few  days  were  passed 
much  the  same  as  in  previous  years. 

The  school  paper  the  "Golden  Rod"  was 
this  year  conducted  by  the  senior  class,  and 
through  the  untiring  efforts  of  Miss  Dawes 
and  the  Golden  Rod  Staff  the  paper  has  been 
a  grand  success. 

The  school  clubs  have  also  flourished  and 
much  interesting  work  has  been  accomplished 
by  both. 

Football  again  soon  claimed  our  attention 
and  such  a  fine  team  we  had.  We  defeated 
Brockton  33  to  10.  Three  of  our  players 
were  picked  to  play  on  the  inter-scholastic 
teams.  Two  of  these  players  were  from  the 
Senior  class. 
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During  our  junior  year  dancing  at  the 
school  had  been  forbidden,  so  the  football 
Q's  were  presented  by  Mr.  Collins  in  the 
school   hall. 

The  basketball  boys  did  well,  and  although 
losing  to  Brockton,  they  made  a  fine  show- 
ing against  other  schools.  Out  of  nine  who 
received  their  Q's  for  basketball,  five  were 
from  the  Senior  class. 

About  this  time  the  girls  thought  they'd 
have  something  to  themselves  and  they  had 
it  in  "Pig  Tail  Day." 

The  Senior  Dramatics  under  the  direction 
of  Miss  O'Neil  was  scheduled  as  one  of  the 
big  events  of  the  year,  and  it  was. 

Meanwhile  baseball  had  descended  upon 
us.  The  team  made  a  splendid  beginning  but 
has  met  a  few  reverses,  but  despite  this  we 
feel  that  the  school  is  with  the  team  and 
much  is  yet  expected  of  it.  Tennis  has  also 
had  a  successful  start  and  it  is  bound  to  have 
a  successful  ending. 


Now  the  race  is  nearly  run  the  day  of 
parting  draws  nearer  and  nearer,  when  we 
shall  bid  good-bye  to  the  Quincy  High  School 
where  four  years  have  been  spent,  side  by 
side.  To  all  it  will  be  a  release,  yet  one 
not  untinged  with  sorrow,  bringing  with  it 
as  it  does  a  parting  from  comrades  grown 
older  and  dearer  by  association  in  both  the 
darker  and  brighter  aspects  of  life.  We  will 
not  forget  that  we  have  clung  together  through 
ups  and  downs,  that  we  have  fought  our 
way  onward  side  by  side;  that  we  have  done 
our  share  towards  the  honor  of  the  school,  and 
have  learned  the  lesson  of  life,  that  shadows 
must  follow  the  sunlight.  To  those  we  leave 
behind  we  wish  all  good,  all  success,  and  all 
happiness. 

The  struggle  o'er  the  goal  is  reached 
And  now,  our  journey  done, 
Let's  say  to  Him  like  Tiny  Tim 
"God  bless  us  every  one." 


1915  IN  THE  EDITORIAL  EYE. 


Abrams,  Ethel. 

If  she  will,  she  will,  you  may  depend  on  it. 

If  she  won't,  she  won't,  so  there's  an  end 
on  it. 
Adams,  Margaret. 

She  listened  with  a  flitting  blush. 
Arthur,  Glen.  "Bunch." 

Football  1913. 

Care  to  our  coffin  adds  a  nail,  no  doubt, 

And  every  grin  so  merry,  draws  one  out. 
Atkins,  Mary  Isabella.      "Maybelle" 

There  was  a  soft  and  pensive  grace, 
A  cast  of  thought  upon  her  face; 

That  suited  well  the  forehead  high, 
The  eyelash  dark,  and  downcast  eye. 
Atwood,  Margaret.     "Lamb." 

Thalia  Club  1913-15,  Thalia  Club  Dram- 
atics 1914.     Golden  Rod  1915. 

The  best  things  come  in  small  packages. 
Bailey,  Hilda  Claire. 

Nor  bold,  nor  shy,  nor  short,  nor  tall; 

But  a  new  mingling  of  them  all. 


Barstow,  Charlotte. 

Thalia  Club,   Class  Prophet. 
She  is  fair,   and   fairer  than   that  word   of 
wonderous  worth. 

Barstow,  Thomas.     "Tom." 

Manager  of  Football  1915;  Member  of  the 
Tennis    Team,     1914-15;    Manager    1915 
Debating   Society;    Member   of  Basketball 
team     1914-15. 

The  God  of  Fair    Beginnings    hath   pros- 
pered here  my  hand. 

Bergfors,  Ellen  Frances. 
A   shy  village   maiden. 

Blake,  Arthur. 
Debating  Club. 
Silence  sweeter  is  than  speech. 

Bowen,  Arthur. 

Golden    Rod,    Debating   Club. 

He   nothing  common   did   or   mean. 

Bradley,  Mary. 

The  one  presiding  feature  in  her  mind 
Was  the  pure  meekness  of  a  will   resign'd.. 
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Breasole,  Annie  Winifred. 
The  maid  is  meek,  the  maid  is  sweet, 
The  maid  is  modest  and  discreet. 
Brogan,  Pauline.     "Toodles." 
Thalia  Club. 

There  was  once  a  bundle  of  giggles  named 
Pauline. 
Brown,  Collina. 

Red  as  a  rose  is  she. 
Brown,  Dorothy.     "Dot." 

Secretary  of  Class  of  1915;  Senior  Dramatics 
Gently  touching  with  the  charm  of  youth. 
Browne,   Westley   Irving.     "Wet." 
Football    1913-14;    Basketball    1913-14; 
Baseball  1913-14-15. 

I  suspect  there  is  the  making  of  a  mighty 
man  or  a  mighty  rascal  in  this  boy. 
Brundage,  Daniel.     "Dan." 
Member  Football  Team,  1914 
Just  at  the  age  'twixt  boy  and  youth, 
When    thought    is    speech,    and    speech    is 
truth. 
Burke,  Mildred  Irene.     "Billy." 
Thalia   Club    1913-15.     Dramatics 
She  is  a  winsome  wee  thing, 
She  is  a  handsome  wee  thing, 
She   is   a   bonny   wee   thing. 
Carlson,  Clarence. 

Debating  Society,  Senior  Dramatics. 
Oh,  what  may  man  within  him  hide 
Though  angel  on  the  outward  side. 
Carlson,   Herbert. 
Law  Club. 

I    am     Jack  of  all   Trades,   can   turn    my 
hand    to    anything,    a    good    all-around 
man. 
Casey,  Mary. 
Thalia  Club. 

Here's  to  the  maiden  of  bashful  eighteen. 
Chapman,  Edna  May. 

I  love  them  that  love  me,  and  those  that 
seek  me  early  shall  find  me. 
Churchill,  Louise.     "Deezie." 

Vice-president   class    1915,    Vice    president 
Thalia    Club,     1914;     President    Thalia 
Club,    1915;   Golden   Rod. 
She  is  pretty  to  walk  with, 
And  witty  to  talk  with, 


And  pleasant,  too,  to  think  on. 
Cohen,  Sarah. 

(S)he    would    not    with    peremptory    tone 
assert  the  nose  upon  her  face  her  own. 
Crocker,   Donald  Goodnough.     "Don." 
President  of  Class,   1915. 
Uneasy  lies  the  head  that  wears  the  crown. 
Crocker,  Willard   Frederick. 

Golden  Rod,  1914-15;  Football  1914;  Bas- 
ketball,  1913-15;  Tennis  1914;  Captain 
tennis,  1915. 
Be  content,  one  cannot  be  first  in  every- 
thing. 
Crosscup,  Lincoln.     "Link." 

Football,  1914;  Basketball,  1915;  Pin  Com- 
mittee,   1915;   Senior   Dramatics. 
Mixed   reason  with   pleasure,   and  wisdom 
with   mirth. 
Catler,  Leo. 
Glee  Club. 

Wisdom  is   the   principal   thing,   therefore, 
get  wisdom. 
Damon,  Helen  Bartlett. 

She's  lovely,   she's  divine. 
Danielson,  Elsie. 

A  merry  heart  maketh  a  cheerful  counten- 
ance. 
Davis,  Robert.     "Bob." 

Basket  Ball  1915;  Track,  1915. 
Oh    'tis  a   parlous  boy,' 
Bold;   quick,   ingenious,   forward,   capable. 
De  Boer,  Mildred. 

The  fair,  the  chaste,  the  unexpressive  she. 
Dorley,    Joseph.     "Joe." 
Base  Ball,   1915. 

So  may  he  rest,  his  faults  lie  gently  on  him. 
du  Plessis,  Gladys.     "Gaby." 
Senior   Dramatics. 

If  anything  is  spoken  in  jest,  it  is  unfair 
to  take  it  in  earnest. 
Du  Temple,   Rosalie   Mae.     "Rosie." 
Orchestra. 

As  sweet  and   musical   as  bright  Apollo's 
lute,    strung  with   his  hair. 
Falconer,  Lucy. 

Not  much  talk — a  great  sweet  silence. 
Fenby,  Beatrice. 

Maiden  with  the  fair  brown  tresses 
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Shading  o'er  thy  dreamy  eye. 
Follett,  Katherine.     "Kay." 
Senior   Dramatics,   1915. 
Her  stature  tall,     I  hate  a  dumpy  woman! 
Ford,  Louise. 

She  was  all  sunshine;  in  her  face 
The  very  soul  of  sweetness  shone. 
Ford,  Henry  T.     '  Shrimp." 
Base  Ball,   1914. 

Hope  against  hope  and  ask  till  ye  receive. 
Foy,    Robert   Edward.     "Venus." 

Golden  Rod;  Football,  1913-14;  Debating 

Club,  1914-15. 
A  still,  sweet,  placid,  moonlight,  face. 
Gallagher,   Edward  Joseph. 

As  idle  as  a  painted  ship,  upon  a  painted 
ocean. 
Gay,  Reginald      "Reggie." 
Glee  Club,  Senior  Dramatics. 
And  oft  his  daily  hours  are  spent 
In  warm  but  bootless  argument. 
Gibb,  Jennie  Maxwell. 

Thalia  Club,   1914-15;  Glee  Club. 
To  all  she  was  polite  without  parade. 
Gibson,   Edward.     "Eddie." 

'Tis  impious  in  a  good  man  to  be  sad. 
Goodwin,  Harold  Frank.     "Nat." 
Debating    Club,    1914-15. 
None  but  himself  can  be  his  equal. 
Gray,    Edna. 

Diligence  is  the  mother  of  good  fortune 
Guilhop,    William    Stephen.     "Bill." 
Oh,  give  me  the  sweet  shady  side  of  Pall 
Mall! 
Hanson,  Ruth. 

I   had   rather  be  wiser  than   I   look,   than 
look  wiser  than   I   am. 
Henry,  Hazel  Arrownette  .  . . 

Black  were  her  eyes,   as  the  berries  that 
grow  by  the  wayside. 
Henry,   Stella  Gertrude. 

The  bashful  virgin's  sidelong  looks  of  love. 
Hermanson,   Esther   Louise. 

What  sweet  delight  a  quiet  life  affords! 
Hibbett,  William      ''Jeff." 

"One  cannot  know  everything." 
Hibbert,  Francis. 

There's  a  woman  like  a  dewdrops  she's  so 

purer  than  the  purest. 


Hinchon,  Walter  R 

He  had  a  face  like  a  benediction. 
Hogan,  Alice. 

I   never  with  important  air 

In  conversation  overbear. 
Hultin,  Victor.     "Vic." 

Baseball,  1915. 

Hang   sorrow!     Care'll   kill   a   cat. 
Hunt,  Sturgis  Hocking. 

Dramatics;  Glee  Club. 

I  am  very  fond  of  the  company  of  ladies. 
I mr ay,  George. 

Member   of   the    "Cut-up"    Club. 

A  little  nonsense    now  and  then  is  relished 
by   the   best   of   men. 
Jepson,  John  Jr.     "Jep." 

Football,   1914-15. 

I   love  the  ladies. 
Jones,  Maybelle  Webber. 

Be  not  the  first  by  whom  the  new  is  tried, 

No    yet  the  last  to  lay  the  old  aside. 
Jones,  Viola. 

She  kept  the  noiseless  tenor  of  her  way. 
Kappler,  Marion. 

Time  elaborately  thrown  away. 
Keith,  Jeannie. 

Thou  foster  child  of  Silence  and  Slow  time. 
Kelley,  Joseph  John. 

He  toils  not — neither  does  he  spin. 
Kenn,  Alice. 

There  is  a  gift  beyond  the  reach  of  art,  of 
being   eloquently   silent. 
Kennedy,  Jennie. 

I  would  that  my  horse  had  the  speed  of  her 
tongue. 
Kerner    Jennie. 

Dispatch  is  the  soul  of  business. 
Keyes,   Lydia. 

Thalia  Club. 

Ladies,    like    variegated    tulips,    show    'tis 
to   their   changes  half   their   charms   we 
owe. 
Kidder,   Harold. 

Debating  Society. 

To  accept  a  favor  is  to  sell  one's  freedom. 
La  Brecque,  Odile.     "Diley." 

Though    sprightly,    gentle;    though    polite, 
sincere. 
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Larkin,  Paul. 

Football  and  baseball,  1913-15;  Captain  of 
baseball  teams,  1914-15;  Captain  of 
football   team     1914. 

Then  the  whining  school-boy  with  his 
satchel. 

And  his  shining  morning  face,  creeping 
like  a  snail 

Unwilling   to   school. 
Larson,  Henry  Albin. 

Put  his  whole  wit  in  a  jest. 
Leavitt,  Ruth. 

Grace  was  in  her  step,  Heaven  in  her  eye; 

In  every  gesture,  dignity  and  love. 
Le  Count,  Albert. 

Be  sober,  be  vigilant. 
Letteney,  Marion  Willard. 

She  speaks,  behaves,  and  acts  just  as  she 
ought. 
Lewis/  William.     "Bill." 

A  lucky  man  is  rarer  than  a  white  crow. 
Livingston,  Hazel  Emeline. 

Thalia  Club,  1913-1915;  Golden  Rod,  1915. 

T'is  not  a  lip  or  eye  we  beauty  call, 

But  the  full   force  and  joint  effect  of  all. 
Lord,  Helen. 

Style  is  the  dress  of  the  thoughts. 
Lunik ;ren    Annie. 

As  silent  as  the  pictures  on  the  wall. 
McCabe,  Mary  Honora. 

Plodding  wins  the  race. 
McCormick,  Harold.     "Mac." 

He  is  not  poor  who  has  the  use  of  necessary 
things. 
McCormick,  Leslie. 

The  harvest  of  a  quiet  eye 

That  broods  and  sleeps  on  his  own  heart. 
McDonald,  Albert 

Debating   Club. 

Persuasion  tips  his  tongue. 
MacDonald,  George  David. 

I  am  such  stuff  as  dreams  are  made  on, 

And  my  little  life  is  rounded  with  a  sleep. 
McGovern,  Louise. 

Ah,   fair  queen,  she  waxes  desperate  with 
imagination. 
MacLennan    Margaret. 

Nor  known  we  anything  so  fair  as  is  the 
smile   upon   thy   face. 


MacMahon,  William  K. 

Editor-in-chief  Golden  Rod;  President  De- 
bating Society. 

Smooth  as  Hebe's,  his  unrazored   lip. 
McQueen,   Roseina. 

Knowledge    comes,    but    wisdoms    lingers. 
McPherson,  Lawrence 

Among  them  but  not  of  them. 
Meda,  Rose  Aurelia. 

And,   as   the   bright   sun   glorifies   the  sky 

So  is  her  face  illumined  by  her  eye. 
Merrill,   Herbert  Chester 

Debating    Society      Manager    of    baseball 
team    1915. 

He  that  hath  knowledge  spareth  his  words. 
Miller,  Edna. 

The  windy  satisfaction  of  the  tongue. 
Morrison,  David.     "Dave." 

Captain  of  2nd.  basket-ball  team,  1914-15. 

Man  wants  little  here  below. 
Moyle,  Mildred  Mary. 

To  business  that  we  love  we  rise  betime 

And  go  to  it  with  delight. 
Murray,  Edith. 

A  dogrose  blushing  to  a  brook. 

Ain't  modester  nor  sweeter. 
Norling,  Agnes  Hildegarde. 

Come  pensive  nun,  devout  and  pure, 

Sober,  steadfast,  and  demure. 
O'Connor,  James      "Jim." 

Baseball,   1914-15. 

Oh  this  learning!  what  a  thing  it  is. 
O'Donnell,  William. 

Baseball    1915;  Hockey,   1914. 

'Tis  a  wise  saying,  drive  on  your  own  track. 
Ojala,  Lillian. 

Blessed  are  the  meek  for  they  shall  inherit 
the  earth. 
Olson,  Clara. 

Thou  sayest  an  undisputed  thing  in  such  a 
solemn  way. 
O'Neill,  Caroline. 

Maid  of  Athens,  ere  we  part, 

Give,  oh  give  me  back  my  heart 
O'Shaughnessy,  Mary. 

What  a  strange  thing  is  man. 

What  a  stranger  is  woman! 
Park,  Margaret  Lucy. 

Thalia  Club. 
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Fair  as  a  summer's  dream  was  Margaret, 
such   dream   as   in   a   poet's   soul   might 
start. 
Parmenter,  Alice. 

Logic  is  logic.     That's  all  I  say. 
Price,  Ruth 

Who  does  the  best  his  circumstance  allows, 
Does   well,    acts    nobly;    angels    could    no 
more. 
Rasmussen,   Fred 

Debating  Club;  Football,;  Tennis. 
He  has  done  the  work  of  a  true  man. 
Read,  Lillian  Avelena. 
I    love   tranquil   solitude 
And   such    society. 
As  is  quiet,  wise,  and  good. 
Reardon,  John. 

Football,   1913-15.     Baseball,   1914-15. 
I    woke    one    morning    and    found    myself 
famous. 
Reynolds,  Raynor. 
Football,   1913-14. 

His  voice  was  ever  soft,  gentle,  and  low. 
Reynolds,   Ruth 

The  star  of  unconquered  will. 
Rogers,  Beatrice. 
Thalia    Club. 

Sweet   as  the   primrose  peeps  beneath   the 
thorns. 
Roache,    Frederick   Ambrose. 

Debating  Club,   1914-15;  Basketball  man- 
ager   1914-15. 
Kindness   in   women,  not   their   beauteous 

lips 
Shall  win  my  love. 
Schlenker,  Annie. 

Of  manners  gentle,  of  affections  mild. 
Shyne,  Mary. 
Thalia  Club. 

My  lady  walks  her  morning  round. 
Simmons,  Earle  Bradford.     "Simmy." 
Football,     1914;     Baseball,     19*15;     Senior 

Dramatics;  Class   Prophet. 
Eat,    drink,    and    be    merry. 


Simpson,  Alice  Marion. 

Thalia  Club,  1913-15;  Class  Prophet. 
I  only  speak  right  on. 
Smith,  James. 

Senior  Dramatics,  Football,. 

Oh,  why  should  life  all  labor  be? 
Souden,  Christina. 

I  stay  my  haste,   I  make  delays, 

For  what  avails    his  eager  pace? 
Stearns,  Allen  Pease. 

The  lion  of  the  hour  among  bis  numeojn 
lady    friends. 
Stevens,  Mary. 

Thy  modesty's  a  candle  to  thy  merit. 
Stoddard,  Bernice. 

I  would  rather  be  sick  than  idle. 
Swanson,  Mildred. 

You  cannot  rob  me  of  free  Nature's  grace. 
Teevan,  Margaret  Florence. 

How   passing   sweet   is   solitude! 
Torrey,  Amy. 

Glee  Club. 

Deep  brown  eyes  running  over  with  glee. 
Tracy,  Elizabeth. 

A  springy  motion   in  her  gait, — 

A  rising  step,  did   indicate 

Of  pride  and  joy  no  common  rate. 
Verzari,  Olga. 

Thalia    Club. 

If  music  be  the  soul  of  love,  play  on. 
Von  Colln,  Gustaf. 

Debating  Club,  Golden  Rod. 

Art  is   power. 

Seraphs  share  with  thee 

Knowledge:      But   Art,    O   Man,    is   thine 
alone. 
Waddell,  Euphemia. 

Let  m  •  but  do  my  work  from  day  to-day. 
Watts,    Earle   Francis.     "Hiram." 

He  moves  in  a  mysterious  way. 
Williams,  Lindall  Thomas. 

1  have  fought  a  good  fight. 
Wilson,  Marion.     "Lefty." 

In  and  out  of  love,  forty  times  a  minute. 
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1915  CLASS    PROPHECY. 


(Office    of    E.    B.    Simmons,    drum    major.) 

A  knock  sounds  upon  the  door. 

Mr.  Simmons  rises,  opens  the  door,  and 
ushers  in  a  young  lady  of  about  twenty-five.) 

"Have  I  the  pleasure — Why  Earle  Sim- 
mons:    Of  all  people!"   she  exclaims. 

(Simmons  looks  at  her  in  astonishment  and 
then)  "Marion  Simpson,"  he  shouts,  shak- 
ing her  hand  vigorously.  "This  is  sure  some 
surprise." 

"It  certainly  is,"  she  replies. 

"Do  you  recognize  that?"  he  asks,  point- 
ing to  a  picture  on  the  wall.     (Walks  nearer.) 

"Well,  I  guess  I  do.  The  old  Q.  H.  S. 
crowd."  Let's  look  at  it.  It  is  years  since 
I've  seen  it.  (Whereupon  Mr.  Simmons 
gallantly  mounts  upon  a  chair  and  secures 
the  picture.  The  two  sit  down  to  look  at 
the  picture.) 

"There's  Maybelle  Atkins.  She  got  mar- 
ried the  September  after  she  left.  You  know 
she  went  with  a  fellow  when  she  went  to 
High." 

"Yes,  I  know  it.  Oh  look,  there's  Art 
Bowen  I  saw  him  the  other  day.  He's  a 
farmer  now,  drives  into  town  every  week. 
He  had  on  a  fine  load  of  parsnips  and  squash." 

"Here's  Arthur  Blake.  He's  timekeeper 
in  McMahon  &  Co's.   factory." 

"And  there  right  in  a  row  are  Mary  Bradley, 
Ruth  Reynolds,  Alice  Hogan,  and  Ruth 
Leavitt.  They  all  became  school  teachers 
and  are  over  in  the  Phillippines  teaching 
now." 

"Who's  this  little  girl  here?" 

"Don't  you  know?  That's  Annie  Breasole. 
She's  Mr.  Mansur's  secretary." 

And  here's  Pauline  Brogan.  She's  mak- 
ing quite  a  hit  as  soloist  in  the  Kincaide  Co." 

"Isn't  that  Collina  Brown  next  to  her? 
She  was  around  selling  paint  the  other  day. 
You  remember,  she  used  to  have  a  beautiful 
complexion.  I  always  suspected  it  though." 
"There's  Dot.  Brown,  too.  She  did  very 
well.  Married  an  'Earl.'  Of  course  we 
expected   it  of  Dorothy." 


"Look  at  Wet  Brown  and  Billie  Burke. 
Say,  I  saw  them  the  other  night  in  the  "New- 
lyweds."     They  act  the  part  great." 

"I  see  Dan  Brundage  here.  He's  running 
a  bowling  alley  up  in  West  Randolph." 

"Oh  say.  Who's  this?  I  don't  remember 
him." 

"Why  that's  Clarence  Carlson.  He's  John 
D's  butler." 

"And  here's  Herby  Carlson,  too.  He's 
running  a  bakery.  You  know  he  used  to  be 
great  making  apple  pies  when  he  went  to 
school . ' ' 

"There's  Mary  Casey.  She's  making  great 
money  writing  articles  for  the  Boston  Ameri- 
can  on   "How  To  Be  Beautiful." 

"Isn't  this  Sadie  Cohen?  What's  she 
doing  now?"  '  Oh,  she's  a  cash  girl  in 
Jordan    Marsh's." 

"Look  at  Bill  Crocker.  Say  that  fellow 
is  a  regular  Adonis  of  the  movies.  After 
the  shows  you  can  hear  he  girls  saying, 
"Aren't  his  shoulders  just  grand?  Hasn't 
he  got  lovely  teeth.  Isn't  he  a  dream. — oh 
dear,    I'm    just    crazy    about    him." 

"Yes,  Bill  always  was  a  fine  looking  fellow. 
And  his  cousin  Don.  Remember  him?  Here 
he  is  right  here.  He's  selling  freckle  lotion 
now,  you  know." 

"There's  Leo  Catler.  I  saw  him  selling 
papers  down  at  Quincy  Square  yesterday." 

"And  Helen  Damon.  Remember  what  a 
math  fiend  she  was.  Well,  she  had  Miss 
Thompson  beat  a  mile  so  they  fired  poor 
Miss  Thompson  and  she  took  her  place." 

"Who's  the  fellow  with  the  grin  on?  Oh, 
Jim  Smith.  He's  on  the  Quincy  police 
force  now." 

"Here  is  Joe  Dorley.  I  think  he's  in  the 
sausage  business." 

"And  Milly  De  Boer.  Isn't  she  fortune 
telling?" 

"Yes,  I  believe  so.  Say,  here  are  Rose 
Du  Temple  and  Olga  Verzarri.  I  haven't 
seen  them  at  all.     Have    you?" 
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"Why  yes.  They  take  turns  playing  in 
the  5  and  10  cent  store." 

"There's  Gladys  Du  Plessis.  She's  acting 
at   the  Bijou   Dream  now  in,   "When   I   was 

St  i 
IX. 

"Lucy  Falconer  and  Jeanie  Keith,  too. 
They're  in  business  together  training  animals 
for  the  circus." 

"Here's  B.  Fenby  and  Avalena  Reade. 
Two  old  chums.  B's  carrying  on  investiga- 
tions on  the  subject  of  perpetual  motions.  She 
always  did  like  deep  subjects.  Avalena  is  a 
stenographer  up  to  the  car  barn. 

"What's  become  of  K.  Follett?  I  see  her 
here." 

"She  became  'GAY'  when  she  left  High 
and  is  living  in  great  style  in  Paris." 

"There's  Louise  Ford  too.  I  hear  she's 
keeping  a  boy's  school.  She  always  did  like 
the  little  angels,  you  know." 

"And  Henry  Ford  and  Fat  Foy.  Say,  it 
was  too  bad  about   them." 

"Why,  what  happened?" 

"Oh,  didn't  you  hear?  They  went  joy 
riding  one  night,  the  auto  blew  up  and  they 
never  found  any  relics  of  them." 

"Well,  that's  a  shame.  But  I  always 
feared  it.  I  used  to  warn  them  that  they 
couldn't  attend  to  two  things  at  once." 

"There  is  Joe  Kelly.  He's  driving  a  milk 
wagon." 

"And  Jennie  Kennedy  and  Jennie  Kerner 
are  gym  teachers  in  the  Houghs  Neck  High." 

"And  Alice  Kenn  is  teaching  the  Art  of 
Esthetic    Dancing." 

"Look  at  Lydia  Keyes.  I  hear  she  got 
married  and  is  cutting  quite  a  dash  in  the 
Wollaston   400." 

"Here  is  Harold  Kidder.  He  became  a 
tonsorial   artist  after   leaving   B.   U." 

"What's  Dillie  Labrecque  doing?" 

"She's  got  Miss  Holt's  place." 

"Ed.  Gallagher.  I  saw  about  him  in  the 
paper.  He  got  a  Carnegie  medal  lor  saving 
the  Colorado  with   his  wireless  ability." 

"Behold  Reggie  Gay.  He  became  a  Pink- 
erton  detective.  He  was  out  in  Quincy  the 
other  day,  hot  on  the  track  of  a  couple  of 
crooks." 


"There  is  Jennie  Gibb.  Were  you  ever  in 
her  place?  It's  the  nicest,  neatest  lit  lie 
manicure  parlor  you  ever  saw.  She  does  a 
fine  business." 

"Isn't  this  John   Gibson." 

"Yes,  he's  running  Skinny  Shanner's  Googly 
Department  in  the  Boston  American." 

"What's  Edna  Gray  doing?" 

"Oh,  she  took  Miss  Lennon's  place  when 
Miss   Lennon   got   married." 

"There  is  Bill  Guilhop.  He  went  into  the 
candy  business." 

"And  there  are  the  two  Henry  girls.  They're 
running  a  quick  lunch  restaurant  down  at 
Wollaston   Beach." 

"This  is  Wally  Hinchon.  He's  got  a  fine 
hardware  store.  Carries  everything  from 
tacks  to  Fords." 

"And  Bill  Hibbert  is  a  missionary  over  in 
Hindustan." 

"Here's  Victor  Hultin.  He's  a  salesman 
for  the  Necco  Wafer  Co." 

"And  Sturg.  Hunt  went  for  astronomy. 
I  hear  he's  looking  for  the  moon  at  present." 

"Look  at  George  Imray.  Remember  him? 
He  kept  growing  thinner  and  thinner  until  he 
was  offered  a  job  as  the  Human  Skeleton  in 
the  Barnum  and  Bailey  circus." 

"Here's  another  six  footer.  John  Jepson. 
He's  on  the  road, — agent  for  Sweet  Cap 
Cigarettes." 

"Aren't  these  the  two  Jones  girls?" 
"Yes,    they  are   making  great   money,   by 
introducing  the  latest  creations  from  Paris." 
"And  Marion  Kappler  is  working  in  Mme. 
De  Charmante's  Coiffure  Parlors." 
"What's  Tom  Barstow  doing?" 
"He  and  Fred  Roache  are  in  business  to- 
gether driving  Jitney  Busses  between  Quincy 
and   the   Point." 

"And  Charlotte,  his  sister  is  teaching 
Epistomology  and  Metaphysics  at  Radcliffe." 

"There's  little  M.  At  wood.  What  do  you 
think  of  her?  She  became  a  deaconess. 
Who   would   have   thought   it?" 

"You  don't  say.  Who's  this  girl  here? 
I  know  her  but  can't  think  of  her  name." 

"That's    Ethel    Abrams.     I    saw    her   just 
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the    other    night,    too.     She    plays   clown    at 
Emanuel's    Ice    Cream    parlor." 

"Oh  there's  Glen  Arthur.  I've  been  look- 
ing for  that  hero.  But  do  you  know  he's 
settled  down  wonderfully.  He's  teaching 
U.  S.  History  and  Civics  in  Q.  H.  S.  now. 
He's  the  joy  of  Mr.  Roache's  heart." 

"Where's  Al.  McDonald?" 

"He's  keeping  a  store.  Butter,  cheese, 
and  eggs,  canned  goods,  and  all  varieties  of 
tea    and    coffee." 

"Have  you  heard  about  Hazel  Livingston?" 

"Hazel  Livingston.  Where  is  she?  I  don't 
remember  her, — Oh,  yes  I  remember.  The 
last  I  heard  of  her  was  that  at  the  time  of 
Derby  race.  She  won  it  on  her  famous 
horse  Lady  May  but  is  now  in  the  hospital 
recuperating." 

"Here's  Marion  Letteney.  She  is  teaching 
in  Q.  H.  S.  too.     Latin  teacher  you  know." 

"You  don't  say.  Well,  I  might  have 
known  it.     It  was  always  her  favorite  study." 

"And  George  McDonald.  What's  become 
of  him?" 

"Oh  he,  poor  boy  went  over  to  help  trie 
Germans  out  and  got  blown  up  by  a  shell." 

"Say  is  this  B.  Rogers?  I  haven't  seen 
her  for  an  awful  long  time  have  you?" 

"Yes,  B.  told  me  the  other  day  that  she 
was  running,  "Beatrix's  Advice  to  the  Love- 
lorn," "in  the  Post.  She's  especially  fitted 
you  know." 

"How  about  Annie  Schlenker.  Isn't  she 
teaching  German  with  Miss  Zellar." 

"Yes,  I  guess  she  is.  And  her  chum  Mary 
Mac  Cabe,  (this  little  girl  here)  is  writing  a 
book  on  "How  To  Shorten  The  High  School 
Course." 

"And  here's  that  little  prodigy  Bill  Mc- 
Mahon.  He's  teaching  Hieroglyphics-Hyd- 
rophbia    in    the    University    of    Heideburg." 

"There's  Dave  Morrison.  He's  greatly 
interested   in   selling   "Campbell's  Soups." 

"Jimmie  O'Connor,  the  twirler  for  the  nine, 
has  followed  out  his  vocation  and  is  pitching 
for  the  All  American  Champion  League  at  a 
salary  of  *  100. 000  per." 

"This  is  Bill  O'Donnell  isn't  it.    I  heard  he. 


was  building  a  bridge  from  Quincy  to  Hades. 
Not  far  to  go,   say  you?" 

"And  Mary  O'Shaughnessy  and  Christina 
Souden,  two  more  chums.  Mary's  book- 
keeper up  to  O'Keefe's  and  Christina  is  sell- 
ing candy  at  the  five  and  ten  cent  store. 

"Here  are  Caroline  O'Neil  and  Lefty 
Wilson.  They're  both  over  in  England  train- 
ing to  swim  across  the  English  Channel." 

"Who's   this  girl?     I've   forgotten  her." 

"Ruth  Price.  She's  circumnavigating  the 
globe  on  foot.  You  remember  she  used  to 
come  to  school  in  triple  eight  time." 

"There  is  Fred  Rasnrussen.  He  was  a- 
round  the  other  day  with  a  hoky  poky  cart." 
"Here's  Mildred  Swanson.  She's  playing 
lady  in   "The  Peroxide  Blonde." 

"I  see  Greta  Park,  too.  You'd  be  surprised 
at  little  Greta.  She's  in  trouble  over  in 
England.  She  started  breaking  windows  with 
a  lot  of  suffragettes  and  I  guess  she's  suffering 
yet. 

"And  May  Shyne.  Mary  went  in  for 
literature.  She's  writing  a  book  on  "How 
To  Make  Love."  You  know  Mary  was  al- 
ways greatly  interested  in  that  subject." 

"What  do  you  think, — Allen  Stearns  is  a 
zealous  Methodist  minster  down  on  the  Cape. 
He  was  always  cut  out  for  that,  anyway." 

"Isn't  this  Bill  Lewis.  I  read  in  the  paper 
the  other  day  that  he  was  elected  president 
of  the  League  for  Extermination  of  Mos- 
quitos." 

"There  is  Harold  Goodwin.  He's  Mayor 
of    Houghs    Neck    now." 

"And  Hilda  Bailey,  Lillian  Ojala,  and  Ellen 
Bergfors  are  studying  elocution  under  Raynor 
Reyolds,  trying  to  develop  their  lung  capaci- 
ties.    Of  course  Raynor  proves  a  fine  teacher." 

"There's  Louise  Churchill.     She  became  a 
stenographer    after    leaving    Holyoke.     She's 
working    for    a    firm    that    manufactures 
'CRANES'." 

"Who's  this — oh  Edna  Chapman,  the 
suffragette,.  I  read  one  of  her  speeches  the 
other  day.  She  introduced  the  old  song 
into  it. — 'What  a  fine  world  this  would  be  if 
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all  the  men  could  be  transported  far  beyond 
the  northern  sea.'" 

"Here's  Abey  Crosscup.  Did  you  hear 
about  him?" 

"No,  what's  he  doing?" 

"He  is  a  clown  in  Ringling  Bros.  Circus. 
Quite  a   success  they  say." 

"And  here's  Edith  Murray.  She's  out 
west  driving  an  aeroplane  at  an  aviation 
meet." 

"Oh  say,  Harold  Mc  Cormick  here  is  work- 
ing as  an  African  Dodger.  I  saw  him  at  a 
fair." 

"Remember  Rose  Meda.  She  is  posing  for 
pictures.  You  know  an  ad.  'After  using 
apply  dental  paste.  The  dazzling  smile 
that  wont  come  off'." 

"There  is  Lindall  Williams.  He  is  driving 
a  steam  roller  for  the  city." 

"And  Amy  Torrey  is  a  very  successful 
ballet  dancer  and   trapeze  performer." 

"Here's  Earl  Watts.  I  think  he  is  selling 
bug  killer,  Take  a  hammer,  hit  the  bug  on 
the  head  and  he's  dead." 

"Elizabeth  Tracy — She's  working  down  at 
Emanuels." 

"Did  you  know  Roseina  Mc  Queen?" 

"Here  she  is.  She  has  a  very  responsible 
position,  Sec.  and  Treas.  of  the  Quincy  High 
School  Athletic  Association   Fund." 

"Louise  Mc  Govern  is  a  police  woman  in 
Boston.     Arrests  all   the  mashers." 

"Elsie  Danielson  here  is  district  nurse  in 
Quincy." 

"Yes,  we  had  another  nurse  in  the  class 
Efhe  Waddell.  She's  over  in  Europe  as  a  Red 
Cross  nurse  in  the  English  Army." 

"Here's  Margaret  Mc  Lennan.  She's  work- 
ing as  a  clerk  at  Foy's." 

"And  Bill  Mc  Pherson.  He's  intent  on 
solving  the  following  proposition.  If  it  takes 
40  yards  of  cloth  to  make  a  suit  for  an 
elephant  how  long  will  it  take  a  mosquito  to 
bore  a  hole  through  the  lunch  counter 
toast." 

"And  Herby  Merrill  is  managing  the  Red 
Sox    this    year." 

"There's  Esther  Hermanson.  She's  taking 
lessons  from  Mrs.  Vernon  Castle.  She's 
intending  to  become  a  professional  dancer." 


"This  is  Annie  Lundgren.  She's  a  movie 
actress   for   the   Imp.    Film   Co." 

"And  here's  Clara  Olson.  She  has  Mrs. 
Billings  place  at  the  lunch  counter." 

"And  Albert  Lecount.  He's  got  a  hurdy 
gurdy  and  a  monkey  and  makes  a  lot  of 
money." 

"What's  Henry  Larson  doing?" 

"Working  as  a  candy  taster.  You  know- 
he  acquired  that  habit  while  he  was  working 
down  at  Hearn's." 

"These  five  are  in  business  together. — 
Ruth  Hanson,  Mildred  Moyle,  Alice  Norling, 
Margaret  Teevan,  Margaret  Adams.  They're 
running  a  cat  asylum  over  at  Squantum." 

"Who   are   these   two   girls   here?" 

"Oh,  Francis  Hibbert  and  Helen  Lord. 
Frances  plays  the  violin  in  the  Nantasket 
Orchestra  and  Helen  Lord  is  von  Colin 's  model. 
You  know  how  fond  she  used  to  be  of  strik- 
ing poses  in  class." 

"Here's  Edna  Miller,  too.  I  heard  very 
unfavorable  news  about  her.  She's  a  tele- 
phone operator  but  people  complain  about 
the  service,  because  they  never  can  get  con- 
nections. She's  always  on  the  line  talking 
to  someone." 

"Oh,  see  Lesley  Mc  Cormick.  I  saw  him 
the  other  day  at  a  funeral.  He's  a  hack 
driver." 

"And  Bernice  Stoddard  is  President  of  the 
Women's  Grand  Army   Relief  Corps." 

"Here  are  a  couple  we  overlooked  Paul 
Larkin  and  Buck  Reardon.  Paul  is  working 
on  Billy  Sunday's  stunts.  He  delivers  the 
fire  and  brimstone  orations  while  Buck  goes 
around   and   rakes  in   the  shekels." 

"But — look  at  the  time  I've  been  wasting. 
I  came  down  here  to  engage  your  services  for 
a  dance  we're  running  up  at  Sing  Sing.  You 
know  I'm  the  instructor  of  modern  dancing 
up  there,  ("an  you  come  Friday  night?" 
"Why  yes,  I  would  be  overjoyed." 
"Well,  time  is  flying  so  I  must  hurry  back. 
I  was  only  allowed  two  hours  and  here-  I 
have  taken  three." 

"I    am    awfully    glad    to    have    seen    you. 
Come   up   again,   will   you?     Goodbye." 
"Goodbye.     Don't    forget    Friday    night." 
"No,   I   won't." 
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SCHOOL  LIFE. 


DEBATING    CLUB. 

A  regular  meeting  of  the  Debating  Society 
was  held  on  the  evening  of  Wednesday,  May 
12.  The  question  of  the  evening's  debate: 
"Resolved,  that  American  cities  should  own 
and  operate  street  railways,"  was  then  an- 
nounced, the  disputants  being:  (affirmative): 
Erickson  and  Smith;  (negative)  Leander, 
Mac  Mahon,  and  Foy.  After  an  interesting 
debate,  the  judges,  Messrs.  Fuller,  Thompson, 
and  Paulson  awarded  the  decision  in  favor  of 
the  negative.  A  discussion  then  followed,  at 
the  conclusion  of  which,  a  majority  voted  in 
favor  of  the  negative.  Two  new  members 
were  admitted  into  the  society  at  this  meeting. 

At  the  close  of  business,  Mr.  Jones  gave  a 

very  interesting  reading. 

****** 

The  next  regular  meeting  of  the  society  was 
held  on  the  evening  of  Wednesday,  May  26. 
The  subject  for  the  evening's  debate  was; 
"Resolved,  that  mixed  dancing  should  be 
allowed  at  the  Quincy  High  School."  The 
participants  were:  (affirmative)  Carlson,  Bro- 
kaw,  and  Biganess;  (negative)  Jones  and 
Schools.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  pro  and 
con,  the  judges,  Mr.  Fuller  and  the  Misses 
Anderson  and  Bostwick  awarded  a  two  to  one 
decision  in  favor  of  the  affirmative.  A  dis- 
cussion upon  the  question  followed,  at  the 
close  of  which,  the  society  were  unanimously  in 
favor  of  the  affirmative. 

Mr.  Fuller  announced  the  results  of  the  com- 
petitive series  of  debates.  The  six  winners 
were  MacMahon,  MacDonald  and  Smith 
tied  for  second  place,  Merrill,  Marr,  and  Pope. 
Owing  to  school  work,  Mac  Mahon  felt  that 
he  could  not  hold  a  place  in  the  list.  Von 
Colin,  as  next  man  on  the  list  was  given 
sixth  place.  These  men  are  to  be  divided 
into  two  teams  and  are  to  debate  upon  the 
woman  suffrage  question  on  the  evening  of 
June   16   in   the  school   hall. 

The  nominating  committee  then  submitted 
a  number  of  candidates  for  the  club  offices 


to  be  held  during  the  first  term  of    1915-16. 

Mr.  Marr  closed  the  meeting  with  the 
reading  of  a  very  humorous  story. 

The  members  of  the  Debating  Society  held 
an  entertainment  on  the  evening  of  May  28 
in  the  school  hall  and  gymnasium  to  which 
the  girls  of  the  Thalia  Club  were  inivited. 
The  entertainment  was  opened  by  a  short 
moral  sketch  entitled:  "Wanted  a  confi- 
dential Clerk."  The  parts  were  taken  by  Clar- 
ence Carlson,  Herbert  Smith,  Cecil  Jaycox, 
Robert  Pope,  Albert  Mac  Donald,  and  Her- 
bert Merrill.  All  acted  to  the  letter  and 
brought  out  the  moral  quite  cleverly.  To 
Mr.  Fuller  we  extened  our  appreciation  for 
his  time  spent  in  coaching  the  play. 

The  party  next  adjourned  to  the  gymna- 
sium where  an  effort  was  made  to  become  bet- 
ter acquainted.  "Wink-em"  was  played,  the 
girls  and  boys  taking  turns  at  winking.  Air. 
Collins  was  a  star  at  this  and  was  an  exceed- 
ingly popular  fellow. 

Refreshments  were  served,  consisting  of 
ice  cream,   cake,   and  candy. 

The  following  faculty  members  were  pres- 
ent; Mr.  and  Mrs.  Collins,  Miss  Lennon, 
Mr.  Lundin,  and  Mr.  Fuller. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  Frederick  Atwood, 
0.  H.  S.  '14  and  at  present  manager  of  the 
Harvard  1918  debating  team,  several  of  the 
society  fellows  were  able  to  attend  the  de- 
bate between  the  Harvard  and  Princeton 
freshmen  teams.  The  boys  greatly  enjoyed 
the  debate  and  derived  many  pointers  from  it. 

THALIA   CLUB. 

The  girls,  in  order  to  demonstrate  their 
vaudeville  abilities  and  to  make  a  little 
money  on  the  side,  gave  a  vaudeville  show  to 
which  only  the  girls,  who  were  charged  a  small 
admission  fee,  were  admitted  on  the  after- 
noon of  May  21.  An  exceedingly  varied  and 
clever  program  was  given  consisting  of 
seven  features. 

The  first  number  was  a  Japanese  chorus, 
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who  sang  a  number  of  Japanese  songs.  Those 
taking  part  were:  Margaret  Atwood,  Dorothy 
Stevens,  Ethel  Vaughn,  Margaret  Park, 
Elizabeth  Sayward,   and   Mary  Casey. 

The  next  number  was  piano  solos,  given 
by  Olga  Verzari.  The  selections  were  ex- 
ecuted in  an  exceedingly  clever  manner  and 
were  thoroughly  enjoyed. 

Following  this  came  a  short  sketch  en- 
titled, "The  Same  Man,"  the  parts  being 
taken  in  a  perfect  manner  by  Lydia  Keyes 
and    Mildred   Burke. 

The  fourth  number  was,  from  what  we 
hear,  a  decided  hit,  being  an  exhibition  of 
the  Castle  Polka  by  Louise  Churchill  and 
Dorothy  Stevens,  Miss  Churchill  wearing  a 
man's  full  dress  suit. 

The  fifth  number  on  the  bill  was  a  short 
sketch  entitled  "A  Strange  Relation,"  the 
parts  being  taken  in  a  masterly  manner  by 
Anna  Campbell  and   Mary  Shyne. 

Marion  Hardy,  accompanied  by  Margaret 
Hogan,  rendered  a  most  pleasing  violin  solo, 
for    the    next    number. 

The  show  was  brought  to  a  close  by  a 
chorus  of  six  girls,  of  whom  three  were 
dressed  as  boys  in  white  flannels,  who  sang  a 
number  of  the  popular  airs.  The  gills  who 
took  the  parts  of  the  boys  were:  Helen  Day. 
Florence  Crowell,  and  Pauline  Brogan.  The 
girls  were  Beatrice  Rogers,  Hazel  Livingston, 
and  Elizabeth  Reed. 

The  efforts  of  the  Club  were  greatly  en- 
joyed by  a  large  number  of  girls  and  faculty. 
A  number  of  the  1913-14,  Thalia  Club  were 
also  present.  Refreshments  were  served  at 
the  conclusion  of  the  entertainment  by  Olga 
Verzari  and  Marion  Hardy.  The  commit- 
tee in  charge  was  Louise  Churchill,  Pauline 
Randall,   and   Marion   Hardy. 

The  editor  regrets  that  he  was  unable  to 
get  a  more  complete  report  of  the  affair. 
He  did   his  best   to  obtain   one. 

yfi  *r*  *i*  *n  *** 

Through  the  courtesy  of  the  Wollaston 
Tennis  Club,  the  girls  were  given  the  priv- 
ilege of  using  three  courts  for  the  morning  of 
Saturday,    May    15,     Hazel    Livingston,    by 


defeating  Lydia  Keyes  in  the  finals,  was 
winner  of  the  day.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
games  all  adjourned  to  the  home  of  Mrs. 
Keyes  where  an  excellent  luncheon  was 
served  followed  later  by  dancing.  The  com- 
mittee in  charge  was:  Lydia  Keyes  and 
Elizabeth  Reed. 

SCHOOL. 

The  regular  Memorial  Day  exercises  were 
held  in  the  school  hall  during  the  fifth  and 
sixth  periods  of  Friday,  May  28.  The  fol- 
lowing program  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by 
the  assembled  school. 
Chorus: — The  Star  Spangled  Banner. 

School  Chorus. 
Story:—  "Hold  the  Fort,  for  I  am  coming." 

Dr.  C.  M.  Marston,  G.  A.  R. 
Speech: — Mr.  Henry  W.  Porter. 
Chorus: — Columbia,  Gem  of  the  Ocean. 

School  Chorus. 
Chorus: — Tenting  on  the  old  Camp  Grounds. 

Glee  Club. 
Speech: — The  significance  of  Memorial  Day. 

Mrs.   Kate   Hayden. 
President  Woman's  Relief  Corps. 
Speech:— Mr.  G.  M.  Phillips,  G.  A.  R. 

Others  present  on  the  platform  were  Mrs. 
Jones  of  the  Women's  Relief  Corps  and  Mr. 
Pierce  of  the  G.  A.   R. 

The  selections  rendered  by  the  chorus  and 
Glee  Club  were  excellent  and  certainly  speak 
well  for  all  concerned. 

Apropos,  let  us  consider  and  take  to  heart 
the   significance  of   Mrs.    Hayden's   remarks. 


The  Athletic  Committee,  elated  at  the  fi- 
nancial success  of  the  ice  cream  day  held  ai 
the  lunch  counter  last  April  for  the  benefit 
of  school  athletics,  decided  to  repeat  the 
idea  in  order  to  boost  further  their  bank  ac- 
count. Accordingly,  another  Athletic  day 
was  held  May  12,  the  results  being  all  that 
could  be  wished  for.  You  certainly  must 
hand  it  to  our  athletic  managers  for  spring- 
ing these  financial  schemes, 
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The  cast  of  the  senior  play  were  entertained 
at  Tufts  College  on  the  afternoon  of  April 
29  by  Professor  J.  Lewis  Keegan.  They 
were  shown  around  the  college  and  later  had 
tea  with  Professor  Keegan.  The  cast  was 
treated  most  courteously  and  had  a  splendid 
time. 

On  May  8,  one  hundred  and  thirty  students 
of  the  stenographic  course  attended  the 
Twelfth  Annual  Convention  of  Chandler 
Shorthand  writers  at  St.  James  Theater. 
At  the  roll  call  of  the  schools,  Herbert  Carlson 
replied  for  Quincy  as  follows:  "As  the 
Knights  of  old,  we  now  go  forth  to  challenge 
the  world.  Our  motto  is  'Be  glad,  be  good, 
be  brave.'  Our  password  is  'Chandler  Short- 
hand'." A  very  interesting  address  was  de- 
livered by  the  Hon.  John  C.  Cole  on  "True 
and   False   Efficiency." 

But  the  cause  of  all  anticipation,  and  by 
far  the  most  attractive  feature  of  the  day  was 
finding  our  correspondents.  It  has  been 
the  custom  for  several  years  to  maintain  a 
correspondence  between  various  high  schools 
by  numbers,  Quincy  corresponding  with 
Maiden.  We  found  that  some  boys  had  be- 
come marytrs  discussing  household  duties 
with  young  men,  and  girls  had  attended 
foot-ball  games  and  studied  manly  occupa- 
tions so  they  might  converse  freely  with  young 
men  (?)   in  Maiden. 

Jennie  Kerner. 

The  vacancy  in  Room  9,  caused  by  the 
resignation  of  Miss  Abbott  has  been  filled 
by   Miss    Donovan. 

College  trial  examination  have  been  pre- 
dominant for  the  last  few  weeks.  A  fairly 
large  number  of*  the  graduating  Class  have 
signified  their  intentions  of  taking  collegiate 
work. 

CLASS  1915. 

At  a  meeting,  held  on  May  11,  the  senior 
Class  chose  the  following: 
Class  Historians — Herbert  Merrill, 

Charlotte    Barstow, 


Class     Prophets — Earle    Simmons, 

Marion    Simpson. 
Class   Motto — Ne  cede  malis. 

Yield   not   to  misfortune. 

It  has  been  decided  by  the  Senior  Re- 
ception committee  that  the  annual  reception 
will  be  held  in  Quincy  Music  Hall  on  the 
evening  of  June  18.  The  music  of  the  even- 
ing is  to  be  furnished  by  the  Somervillc 
Orchestra  of  Winthrop. 

The  Banquet  Committee  have  decided  to 
hold  the  annual  senior  class  banquet  at  the 
Thorndike  Hotel  of  Boston  on  the  evening 
of  June  9.  At  this  time  the  Class  prophecy 
and  history  will  be  read.  Thomas  Barstow 
has  been  selected  as  toast  master. 
****** 

The  senior  Class  photograph  was  taken  on 
the  morning  of  May  28  in  front  of  the  School 
building.  From  all  indications  we  took  an 
excellent   photograph. 

-£  $:  :fc  ;fc  -J:  :£ 

The  class  was  given  a  talk  during  the 
first  period  of  Wednesday  June  2  by  Mr. 
Collins.  He  impressed  upon  the  minds  of 
the  pupils  the  importance  and  seriousness  of 
the  necessity  of  obtaining  employment  in 
some  form  after  graduation.  Let  us  hope 
that   his   remarks   sank   in. 


Practice  for  the  graduation  marching  has 
begun  and  incidentally  we  all  lose  a  couple 
recitations    during    the    week. 

1916. 

At  a  meeting  held  on  Tuesday  June  1, 
the  junior  class  voted  to  furnish  the  decora- 
tions  for   the   senior  graduation. 


Here   let  my  labors  cease.     Adieu! 

Arthur  N.  Bowen. 
News  Editor, 
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1915  Class  Song 

Words  by  PaulineBrogan.  Music  by  Rosolie  DuTemp/e. 
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A    fond    farewell   we   say    to-night 
To  dear  old  Quincy  High; 

Mem'ries  dear  we'll  always  have 
Of  happy  days  gone  by. 

Chorus. 

Farewell,  dear  Quincy  High  School, 
Farewell,  thou  red  and  blue, 
May  all  our  deeds  and  actions 
Towards  thee  be  always  true. 


Then  let  us  make  a  vow  to-night 

And  cherish  it  for  aye, 
That  staunch  and  firm  we'll  ever  be 

To  thee,  dear  Quincy  High. 

Chorus. 

Our  love  is  thine,  our  hearts  are  thine, 
We're  thine,  dear  Quincy  High, 
To  you,  our  love  and  loyalty 
We'll  give,  O  Quincy  High. 


Compliments  of 


BROWN  CROWELL 


QUINCY    ADAMS 
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ALUMNI  NOTES. 


14  Elmwood  Avenue,   Wollaston,   Mass., 

May  26,  1915. 

Dear  Margaret  Atwood, 

You  have  asked  me  to  write  about  my  year 
in  New  York  and  I  certainly  am  glad  to  do  so. 

All  this  last  winter  I  have  been  in  Xew 
York  at  the  American  Academy  of  Dram- 
atic Arts  where  I  have  been  studying  for  the 
stage.  Among  stage  training  schools  this 
one  stands  foremost  and  I  can  not  be  thank- 
ful enough  that  I  went  there  even  tho  the 
work  is  about  the  hardest  and  most  dis- 
appointing that  there  is.  Mothers  send 
their  stage  struck  offspring  here  because  of 
that  very  thing,  and  about  half  of  the  said 
offsprings  return  home,  the  sadder  and  wiser. 
Just  between  you  and  me,  I  think  my  mother 
hoped  that  I  would  come  home  like  that  too. 
But  I  haven't  and  I — but,  dear  me,  I'm  get- 
ting way  ahead  of  my  story. 

You  see  the  first  four  months  are  all  tech- 
nical work  and  each  week  is  filled  to  over- 
flowing with  lessons  in  voice,  diction,  action 
exercises,  life  study,  pantomine,  dramatic 
analysis  of  plays,  dramatic  reading,  stage 
business,  stage  mechanics,  make-up,  and 
fencing  and  dancing.  Doesn't  all  that  sound 
like  real  work?  About  seven  or  eight  hours 
at  the  least?  But  of  course,  we  couldn't 
study  all  that  much  and  go  out,  too,  so  most 
of  us  cut  it  down  to  four  hours  a  day  and 
leave  the  rest  to  natural  instinct,  while  some 
rely  on  the  fact  that  they  are  born  actresses. 
I  don't  think  I  am  one  of  the  latter.  My 
mother  says  I  m  not,  anyway! 

But  in  that  three  or  four  hours  we  all 
worked  with  untiring  energy  and  the  walls 
of  The  Three  Arts  Club,  where  I  lived,  rang 
to  the  tune  of  "mee-mo-mee-mo,"  (a  voice- 
placing  exercise,)  and  the  chandeliers  were 
wont  to  rattle  merrily  to  the  thump,  thump, 
thump  of  heavy  feet  jumping  rope,  as  a  re- 
sult of  which   slender   forms  were   promised 


to  the  more  corpulent.  After  our  technical 
work  was  over  we  began  to  rehearse  our 
"examination  plays."  This  was  the  best  part 
of  the  course. 

These  plays  are  given  at  the  Empire 
Theatre,  owned  by  the  late  Mr.  Frohman. 
For  our  stage  directors,  we  have  really  and 
truly  professional  ones.  Each  member  of  the 
Academy  has  a  chance  to  display  his  or  her 
talents  in  character  as  well  as  in  straight 
parts  and,  in  that  way,  it's  easier  to  tell  for 
what    each    is    best    suited. 

I  was  in  four  plays:  "Galsworthy's  Strife," 
in  which  I  played  the  part  of  the  washer 
woman;  and  in  another  caste  of  the  same 
piece  in  which  I  played  little  lame  Jan,  one 
of  the  striker's  boys.  That  was  my  very 
favorite  of  all!  Boy's  parts  are  such  fun  to 
do!  But  I  wish  you  could  have  seen  my 
costume!  I  was  supposed  to  be  very  poor 
and  therefore  wore  the  tightest,  shabbiest, 
little  coat  pinned  at  the  neck  with  a  huge 
safety  pin;  a  red  stocking  cap,  and  the  oldest 
pair  of  corduroy  trousers  in  captivity. 

And  more  funny  things  in  that  play! 
At  the  very  end,  just  before  the  curtain  went 
down,  my  mother  (in  the  play)  had  to  die 
of  heart-failure,  while  I  sat  gazing  pensively, 
entirely  unconscious  of  her,  and  playing 
heart-rending  ballads  on  my  harmonica. 
Everything  went  on  beautifully,  the  last 
speech  was  given,  when  what  do  you  sup- 
pose? The  curtain  refused  to  work!  You 
can  magine  how  frightened  we  all  were. 
But  Mary,  the  mother,  died  a  couple  more 
times  just  to  be  obliging  and  fill  in  the  scene, 
while  I  performed  masterpieces  in  composing 
brilliant  finales  to  the  original  endings  until, 
at  last,  the  curtain  descended. 

My  biggest  part  was  "Joy"  in  Galsworthy's 
play  of  the  same  name.  It  was  a  darling  part 
in  a  wonderful  play,  but  the  best  thing  about 
the  play  was  the  director,  Mr.  Jehlinger — 
we  all  called  him   "Jelly"  behind  his  back. 
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Really,  I  believe  that  man  could  make  a  snail 
act!  He  is  acknowledged  to  be  the  most 
successful  director  of  today.  He  certainly 
has  the  most  ferocious  temper  and  the  least 
patience  of  any  man  living.  He  believes  in 
making  you  wish  you  had  never  been  born. 
Consequently  everyone  comes  away  from  his 
rehearsals  with  a  rather  blear-eyed,  red  nosed 
expression. 

Just  for  a  mild  example  in  "Joy,"  I  had  to 
jump  down  out  of  a  tree  and  land  on  the  arm 
of  a  garden  bench.  Being  remarkably  clumsy 
in  jumping,  of  course  I  landed  everywhere 
but  on  the  arm  of  that  bench.  Would  that 
satisfy  him?  Well,  if  you'll  believe  me,  he 
had  me  falling  out  of  that  tree  for  two  solid 
hours,  but  at  the  end  of  that  time  let  me 
assure  you  that  I  was  past-master  in  the  art 
of  landing  upon  that  bench-arm. 

It  was  just  about  this  time  that  I  became  so 
fired  with  enthusiasm  that  I  decided  to  take 
a  trip  to  that  more  fearful  of  all  resorts,  the 
manager's  office.  So  one  bright  Monday 
afternoon  I  put  on  my  best  frock  and  sallied 
forth  upon  the  Rialto  (that  is  what  they  call 
the  theatrical  district). 

The  very  first  place  I  came  to  was  the  old 
Globe  Theatre  in  Times  Square.  Here  Mr. 
Dillingham,  the  father  of  "Watch  Your  Step" 
and   "Chin  Chin,"  has  his  office. 

At  the  entrance  to  the  theatre  there  was  a 
big    sign 

H.  D.  KLINE, 

Manager  for  Charles  B.   Dillingham, 

Office  on  the  Third  Floor. 

I  read  the  sign  over  and  over  so  I  wouldn't 
forget  the  name.  Screwing  up  my  courage, 
I  walked  over  and  peered  cautiously  up  the 
stairs.  They  were  very  dark  and  very  dirty 
old  stairs  and  they  did  make  me  feel  just  a  bit 
creepy.  But,  if  I  were  to  become  a  star  that 
afternoon,  I  realized  it  would  never  do  for  me 
to  turn  back  now.  Drawing  myself  up  to  my 
full  height  and  putting  on  a  bold  front,  I 
tiptoed  cautiously  up  the  first  flight — and  I 
didn't  look  back  once.  Goodness  knows,  I 
wanted  to,  tho,  but  it's  dreadfully  bad  luck 


they  say!  I  waited  nervously,  for  a  minute, 
on  the  second  floor,  but  feeling  that  delay  was 
useless,  forged  ahead  with,  at  least,  an  out- 
ward show  of  bravery.  I  stood  before  the 
huge  glass  door  bearing  the  name  which  I  had 
taken  such  pains  to  remember.  Nervously 
I  knocked!  No  answer.  "Very  strange," 
I  thought;  "Nobody  home!"  I  waited  pa- 
tiently, tho,  and  at  last  the  door  was  flung  wide 
by  a  crabbed  looking  individual.  "Say,  ain't 
yer  got  the  strength  to  push  the  gate?"  he 
growled  viciously.  I  just  gave  him  a  frosty 
glare  and  turned  on  my  heel.  It  was  too  bad, 
tho,  that  I  couldn't  have  looked  back  to  see 
the  effect.  Instead,  I  accepted  an  unoffered 
seat  beside  several  others  who  were  awaiting 
an  interview.  And  there  I  sat  for  some  time 
with  nobody  taking  the  slightest  notice  of  me. 
Just  when  I  was  getting  quite  discouraged,  it 
suddenly  dawned  in  me  that  they  didn't  know 
I  was  there,  so  up  I  jumped  and  started  to 
the  little  door  marked  "Private."  At  that 
very  minute,  the  door  opened  and  Mr.  Kline 
said  that  he  would  see  me.  And  right  then 
and  there,  all  managerial  bug-bears  were 
shattered,  for  Mr.  Kline  is  one  of  the  very 
finest  men  I  have  ever  met! 

Well,  to  cut  a  long  story  short,  he  began  by 
advising  me  not  to  go  on  the  stage,  if  I  had  a 
good  home,  and  ended  by  offering  me  a  place 
in  "Watch  Your  Step,"  the  Castle's  new  piece. 
And  that  is  what  I  planned  to  do  this  summer, 
but  my  mother  was  taken  ill  so  that's  the 
reason  I  am  in  Wollaston.  Next  fall  I  hope 
I  shall  be  able  to  join  that  company,  and 
when  I  come  to  Boston,  do  come  and  applaud 
whether  you  like  the  show  or  not. 

But  first  and  last  I  say  to  you,  "Don't  go 
on  the  stage."  It  isn't  all  so  gay  as  it  sounds. 
If  anyone  has  aspiration  in  that  line,  let  him 
be  sure  to  come  and  see  me  first,  at  least  give 
me  a  chance   to  discourage  him. 

It  isn't  that  I  don't  love  tin-  work,  because 
I  do,  and  I  wouldn't  give  it  up  now  for  any- 
thing, but  perhaps,  just  at  first,  I  didn't  real- 
ize what  it  all  meant  and  maybe  alter  all,  it 
was  just  the  applause,  the  curtain  calls,  and 
the  pretty  gowns  that  I  saw.     There  aren't  so 
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many  thrills  as  hard  knocks  but  the  hard 
knocks  only  round  you  and  give  you  a  keener 
understanding  of  human  nature  and  the 
thrills  give  way  to  a  happiness  that  is  almost 
too  great  to  understand. 

I  am  not  lecturing.  I  am  only  trying  to 
tell  you  in  a  very  poor  way  how  much  my 
work   means  to  me.     Sincerely., 

Ruth  Gordon  Jones. 

Announcement  has  been  made  of  the  en- 
gagement  of    Ruth    L.    Hardy    '09    to    Prof. 


HER  AUTO  RIDE. 

Roger  White  was  thinking  deeply  as  he 
pressed  his  way  through  the  crowded  streets 
towards  his  favorite  lunch  room  on  Saturday 
noon.  What  could  he  do?  He  had  promised 
to  take  Dorothy  riding  in  the  afternoon. 
He  had  even  ordered  the  car  that  he  thought 
she  would  be  most  pleased  with  and  now 
their  beautiful  afternoon  had  to  be  spoiled 
merely  because  some  very  important  work 
must  be  done  at  the  office.  As  he  ate  his 
lunch,  he  sighed  deeply.  There  was  no  hope, 
he  must  call  her  up  and  tell  her  that  he 
could  not  come  for  her.  At  length  he  could 
linger  no  longer,  but  went  to  the  telephone 
booth.  No,  he  could  not  disappoint  her. 
The  thought  of  the  look  in  those  brown  eyes, 
that  he  adored,  when  she  would  receive  the 
message,  would  not  let  him  tell  her.  Even 
if  he  did  go  back  to  the  office,  he  reasoned, 
he  could  do  no  work,  because  his  thoughts 
would  be  able  to  fix  themselves  on  nothing 
but  her.  So  with  this  decision  he  went  to 
the  garage,  took  the  car  that  was  waiting  for 
him  and  in  a  few  minutes  was  ringing  the 
bell  for  Dorothy. 

Dorothy  herself  opened  the  door  for  him, 
she  was  a  vision  of  loveliness,  in  brown  from 
top  to  toe;  brown  velvet  hat  and  coat,  brown 
gloves,  shoes,  and  stockings.  How  well  they 
set  off  her  beautiful  brown  eyes  and  curly 
brown  hair!  As  Roger  clasped  her  in  his 
arms,  he  decided  that  for  nothing  would  he 
have  denied  his  seven  year  old  daughter  her 
auto  ride.  Mary  Shyne,  '15. 


Cyril  D.   Locke  of  Lockeport,  Nova  Scotia, 
and  Mercersburg,   Pennsylvania. 

On  May  4th.  Frederick  M.  Atwood,  '14 
was  appointed  Manager  of  the  Harvard,  1918, 
Debating  Team  after  a  six  week's  competition. 

The  Quincy  Wellesley  College  Club  held 
its  last  meeting  of  the  year  in  May.  The 
club  was  started  during  the  winter  with 
Minnie  Packard,  Q.  H.  S,  1905  and  Wellesley 
1909,    as   president. 

Margaret  Atwood. 
Alumni     Editor. 


VALE! 

'Tis  the  time  when  the  Seniors  are  bidding 
farewell 

To  the  school  and  the  chums  of  their  light- 
hearted  days. 

With  a  last  precious  glance,  they  glide  over 
the  tide 

Of  their  carefree  young  lives  to  the  world  and 
its  ways. 

How  many  bright  prospects  are  open   before 

them! 
Was  there  ever  a  time  so  alluringly  bright? 
Let  us  hope,  joyful  Seniors,    that    you    will 

succeed 
In  your  life's  undertakings,  be  they  but  right! 

You  will  all  very  soon  be  enlisted  among 
The  disciples  of  Master  Experience  stern; 
Howsoever,  he  makes  the  best  teacher  of  all 
For  his  lessons  are  such  that  they're  hard  to 
unlearn. 

When  you're  cast  in  the   wide,    cruel    world 

by  your  Fates 
Never  halt  in  your  course    Heaven's    reason 

to  ask. 
If  success  does  not  come  at  your  first  brave 

attempt 
Do  not  yield  to    misfortunes    but    brace    to 

your  task.  — Beatrice    Rogers,   '15 
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It  is  with  great  regret  that  the  editor  of 
this  column  realizes  the  time  to  say  good-bye 
to  our  Exchanges  has  arrived.  We  have  en- 
joyed each  magazine  that  has  come  to  us  and 
we  sincerely  hope  the  Golden  Rod  has  been  as 
much  help  to  them  as  they  have  been  to  us. 
We  thank  all  our  exchanges  most  heartily 
and  wish  them  the  best  possible  luck  for 
1916. 

Following  is  a  list  of  those  magazines,  of 
which   we   have   received   at   least   one   copy 
during  the  year: — 
The  Artisan — Boston,  Mass. 
The  Advance — Salem,    Mass. 
The  Allerlei — Stonington,   Conn. 
The  Archon — Duramer  Academy,  So.  By  field, 

Mass. 
The  Alpha— New   Bedford,   Mass. 
The  Blue  and  White — Franklin,  Mass. 
The  Breccia — Portland,  Me. 
The  Distaff — Boston,  Mass. 
The  Ellrurian — Haverhill,   Mass. 
The  Flyer — Presque  Isle,  Maine. 
The  Goldenrod — Wayne,   Neb. 
The  Green  and  Gold — Oakland, Cal. 
The  High  School  Herald — Westfield,  Mass. 
The  Hilltop — Warren,  Mass. 
The    Imp. — Brighton,    Mass. 
The  Industrial  School  Magazine — Golden,  Col. 
The  Jabberwock — Girl's  Latin  School,  Boston. 
Lasell  Leaves — Arburndale,   Mass. 
The  Mirror — Waltham,   Mass. 
The   Missouri   High   School — Columbia,    Mo. 
The  Oracle — Bangor,   Me. 


The  Oracle — Maiden,   Mass. 

The  Palmer — Palmer,  Mass. 

The  Philomath — Framingham,  Mass. 

The  Radiator — Somerville,   Mass. 

The  Record— Amherst,  Ohio. 

The  Record — Newburyport,  Mass. 

The  Record — Smith  Academy,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

The  Recorder — Springfield,    Mass. 

The  Recorder — Winchester,  Mass. 

The  Reflector — Gloucester,    Mass. 

The  Red  and  Gray — Fitchburg,  Mass. 

The  Register — Boston  Latin  School,   Boston. 

The    Rindge   Revieiv — Cambridge,    Mass. 

The   Review — Westboro,    Mass. 

The  Review — Newton,   Mass. 

The  Review — Lowell,  Mass. 

The  Revieiv — Med  ford,  Mass. 

Salmagundir — Presque    Isle,    Me. 

Samohi — Santa   Monica,    Cal. 

School  Life— Melrose,    Mass. 

Searchlight — Walpole,   Mass. 

The  Student — Detroit,   Mich. 

The  Student — Providence,  R.   I. 

The  Survey — Marion,    Ind. 

The  Stylus — Taunton,   Mass. 

The  Tabula — Tarrington,  Conn. 

The   Tattler— Nashua,   N.   H. 

The  Tradesman — Boston,  Mass. 

The  Vermont  Pioneer — Randolph  Centre,  Vt. 

The    Voice — Concord,   Mass. 

The    Volunteer — Concord,   N.   H. 

The    Vox   Lyceu — Ottowa,   Canada. 

The   Wireless — Dedham,   Mass. 

Louise  Churchill, 

Exchange  Editor , 
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ATHLETICS 


At  the  time  of  going  to  press  the  baseball 
team  had  seemed  to  have  recovered  from  the 
bad  slumps  into  which  it  fell  in  mid-season. 
They  had  won  four  and  lost  six  games  and 
played   a   tie  game  with   Milton. 


Revere  4,  Quincy  2. 

May  4.  Quincy  traveled  to  Revere  and  lost 
a  close  and  exciting  game  to  the  high  school 
boys  of  that  town.  The  feature  of  the  game 
was  the  unfair  umpiring  on  the  part  of  Hagen 
of  Revere.  Larkin  starred  for  Quincy  while 
Revere  was  best  upheld  by  Webb. 


So.  Boston  5,  Quincy  4. 

May  7.  In  one  of  the  most  interesting 
and  fast  games  of  the  season  our  boys  met 
defeat  in  the  eleventh  from  the  So.  Boston 
boys.  The  So.  Boston  team  won  the  game 
but  in  the  fray  they  lost  their  gritty  captain, 
who  broke  his  leg  in  sliding  to  third  in  the 
seventh  and  will  probably  be  unable  to  play 
for  the  remainder  of  the  season. 


Hingham  10,  Quincy  0. 

May  11.  The  Hingham  boys  had  no 
difficulty  in  defeating  the  local  team.  Quincy 
opened  with  a  rush,  getting  two  in  the  first 
inning  but,  Hingham  then  came  to  the  fore 


and  held  Quincy  well  in  hand  until  the  ninth, 
when   they  scored   three  runs. 


Brockton   10,  Quincy  0. 

May  14.  Brockton  easily  defeated  our 
boys  in  a  loosely  played  game  at  Brockton. 
This  was  Quincy's  first  appearance  in  the 
South  Shore  Interscholastic  League  and  the 
outlook  for  a  flourishing  finish  seemed  almost 
impossible. 


Weymouth    17,   Quincy  0. 

May  19.  The  less  said  about  this  game 
the  better.  To  use  the  words  of  a  local 
paper,   "Quincy  High  was  well  spanked." 


Milton    1,   Quincy    1. 

May  22.  Quincy  played  a  tie  game  with 
Milton  at  Merrymount  Park  to-day.  The 
game  was  called  in  the  seventh  inning  be- 
cause of  rain  which  came  down  in  torrents. 


Weymouth  9,  Quincy  7. 

May  26.  Quincy  journeyed  to  Weymouth 
and  suffered  a  defeat  by  the  home  team.  The 
Quincy  boys  woke  up  on  the  sixth  and  slam- 
ned  out  five  runs  in  that  inning, — something 
new    for   Quincy. 
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Quincy  4,  Rockland  2. 


May  28.  The  local  boys  managed  to  slip 
the  jinx  today  and  defeat  Rockland  at 
Rockland.  Quincy  took  the  lead  in  the  first 
inning  and  held  it  throughout  the  game. 
Hamlin  pitched  a  good  game,  netting  eleven 
strikeouts. 


Newton,  Somerville,  and  English  High  twice. 
The  boys  should  receive  some  reward  for 
their  excellent  work  and  many  of  the  pupils 
have  expressed  their  opinion  that  the  players 
each  should  receive  an  orange  "Q."  Orange  is 
probably  suggested  because  it  is  the  tennis 
color. 


Milton   8,   Quincy   G. 

June  2.  Milton  won  a  close  and  interest- 
ing game  from  the  Quincy  nine.  The  first 
of  the  game  was  more  of  a  pitcher's  dual, 
while  the  latter  part  of  the  game  was  a  bat- 
fest.  Milton  profited  by  the  loose  fielding 
of  the  Quincy  boys  in  the  seventh  and  scored 
three    runs. 


The  second  baseball  team  has  shown  its 
ability  by  winning  two  out  of  the  three  games 
played  and  by  beating  the  first  team  in 
practice  off  and  on. 


The  tennis  team  has  made  a  splendid 
record  this  year.  They  have  played  the  best 
high  school  teams  in  the  state  and  have  de- 
feated each  in  turn.  The  victims  of  our  fast 
tennis  team  are;  Melrose,  Milton  Academy, 


The  long  looked  for  track  team  held  its 
first  meet  Thursday,  June  3  with  Brockton, 
on  Merrymount  Oval.  The  Quincy  boys 
made  a  splendid  showing  although  they  only 
received  31 3^  points  to  393^2  points  gained  by 
Brockton.  Larkin  proved  himself  to  be  the 
hero  of  the  day  by  winning  two  clashes  for 
Quincy,  Crosscup  came  a  close  second  by 
winning  the  shot  put,  getting  second  in  the 
broad  jump,  and  tying  Fred  Roache  for  third 
in  the  high  jump.  Davis  came  third  by 
winning  the  high  jump.  Dennehy  was  a 
close  second  in  the  mile  run,  O'Donneil  came 
second  in  the  shot  put  while  Hunt  was  second 
in  the  880  yard  run.  Moncewicz,  Sample, 
and  Grady  starred  for  Brockton. 

The  fine  showing  made  by  Quincy  in  this 
meet  ought  to  give  them  courage  to  accept 
the  challenge  which  is  pending  with  Milton 
and  Charlestown. 

Robert  E.  Fov,  Jr. 

A  thlelic     Editor 


Quincy  Pianoforte  Schoo 

CLAUDE  HACKLETON,  Director 

Greenlcaf  Block,  1419  Hancock  Street,  Quincy 

Patrons  of  our  school  can  depend  upon 
EXCELLENCE  and  REFINEMENT  in 
every  particular.  Pupils  in  all  grades  received 
at  any  time.     Class  or  private  lessons. 


RECITAL  IN  JUNE. 

Mention  THE  GOLDEN-ROD  when  patronizing  our  advertiser 


Have  your  shoes  repaired  at 

A.  E.  PAINTEN 

337  Newport  Ave.,  Wollaston 
First  class  work 


24 


The     Go  I d e n -  Ro d 


JOKES 


Miss  Dawes: — What  is  a  quadrangle, 
Bowen? 

Bowen: — It's  a  square,  open  place  between 
two  buildings. 

Miss  Dawes: — Think! 

Bowen: — It's  a   three  sided   square. 


Miss  Zellar: — There  will  be  base-ball 
prac — excuse  me,  base-ball  day  at  the  lunch 
counter    to-day. 

No,  Miss  Zellar,  it  was  foot-ball  practice, 
not  base-ball  practice. 


We  disagree  with  Mr.  Paulsen's  contention 
that  hot  air  engines  are  cumbersome  and  soon 
wear  out.  We  know  several  that  have  been 
working  for  about  fifteen  years. 


Mr.  Roache: — The  Brooklyn  bridge  was 
one  of  the  longest  ones  of  its  time.  Succeed- 
ing ones  have  been  still  longer.  They  are 
now  thinking  of  building  one  to  Hell  Gate. 


Previous  Experience. 
Miss    Dawes: — Carlson,    if    you    haven't 
anything  to  do,  I  have  some  copying      (N.  B. 
Carlson   suddenly   discovers   something   very 
interesting  in  his  book.) 


Miss  Thompson: — Write  your  name  on  the 
slip  of  paper  exactly  as  you  want  it  on  your 
diploma. 

Jep: — I  can't  write  well  enough. 


Miss  O'Neil,  (collecting  papers):  Where 
is    your    paper,    Crocker? 

Willard: — Oh,  I  finished  it  but  I  didn't 
get  it  all  done. 


6.v.C. 


We  understand  that  cut-worms  have  a 
commercial  value  of  \  cent  each.  Ask  Mr. 
Collins. 


Miss    Holt: — Does    anyone    know    about 
Baron   Munchausen? 

Pupil: — Yes,  he  was  a  great  liar. 

Miss  Holt: — Well,  I  want  to  read  Cross- 
cup's  French  letter  to  you: — "I  am  glad  to 
be  back  to  school.  In  the  vacation  I  went 
swimming.  I  only  stayed  in  four  hours  as 
the  water  was  very  cold.  I  worked  from  six 
in  the  morning  to  eleven  at  night." 
(We  wonder  why  Miss  Holt  did   not  finish 

the  letter.) 


3: — What    is    the    chief    trouble    with    the 
warships? 

Le  Count: — They  go  out  of  style. 
So  Dame  Fashion  has   entered  naval  con- 
struction, eh! 


"Art"  Bowen  (translating): — The  brave 
fellow  ate  the  cake  that  Marie  had  made. 

28: — I  don't  think  that  would  take  much 
bravery. 

"Art"  : — Oh,  I  don't  know  about  that. 


23: — Wbat    does    lily-livered    mean? 
Jepson: — Afraid;  yellow. 
23: — I  didn't  know  yellow  is  a  sign  of  fear. 
Is  that  why  you  wear  that   tie? 


Discovered:  A  New  Medical  Theory. 
They    murdered    the    chief    of    police    but 
didn't  kill  him. 
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12: — Do  you  know  the  penalty  for  throw-  cup,    for    instance,    is   like    those   villains   he 

ing    paper    in    this    room?  writes  about. 

'15: — No.  "Link": — Oh,  gee,  I'm  a  son  of  a  gun  when 

12: — You  will  lose  your  block  the  next  time.  I   get  going. 


Water   Might   be   Better.  M|_    A]jrams    (translating):_Max>    vour 

Miss    Amsden: — You    want    breath    after      p,rave   teacher 

"if    " 

llie-  Miss  Zellar: — No,  of  course,  we  under- 

stand  that  of  every  teacher,  but  in  this  case,  a 

Mr.  Roache:-\  es,  in  Oklahoma  there  are  better  translation  would  be  'fine.' 
autos  and   Fords. 

We  didn't  think  that  of  vou,  Mr.  Roache. 


Miss  Holt  (after  catching  a  paper  going 

English  Teacher: — You  should  be  more      from  MacDonald  to  Miss  Wilson,  via  Roache) : 
natural  in  your  themes.     I  don't  think  Cross-      — No  Post-office  in  this  room,  MacDonald. 
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CHARLES  C.  HEARN 

We  carry  the  largest  line  of  high 
grade  candies  in  the  city.  Try  us 
and  see. 

OUINCY  SQUARE. 


EASTER  NOVELTIES 

For  Young  Men  and  Women 
All   the   new   Fabric    Tops,  and  Rubber 
Soled  Specialties — An  Immense  Stock 

La  France  ForMYenun8  Elite  Shoes 


For  Young 
Women 


GRANITE  SHOE  STORE  THEoToE,^vKET 


YOUNG 

ELLOWS 


FASHION    CLOTHES 
SOCIETY  CLOTHES 


HART,  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX 

Qood  Cuthes 
Correct  dress  for  Young  Men. 

Quincy  Representative  W.  A.  Carey 

He  Continental 

Washington  &  Boylston  Streets,    Boston,    Mass. 


THE  QUINCY  DEPARTMENT 
STORE 

Complete  line  of 

Student's  and  Teacher's  Furnishings 

1435-1437  HANCOCK   STREET 
QUINCY  -  -  MASS 


MACULAR  PARKER 
COMPANY 

Give  Special  Attention  to  Clothing  Boys 

and  Young  Men  for  School  and  College. 

Garments  in  Latest  Styles  and  Fabrics. 

Made  in  Workshops  on  the  premises. 

Full  Line  of  Furnishing  Goods. 

STETSON  HATS 


400  Washington  Street 


Boston,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

H.  G.  CROCKER, 

Mason  and  General  Contractor, 
17  Park  Lane,  QUINCY,  MASS. 


SHUR-ON 

SHUR-ON     EYEGLASS 

High  School  Pupils  Need  Strong 

Eyes 

Consult    Williams 

EXPERIENCED  OPTOMETRIST 
1473  Hancock  Street        -         Quincy 

Tel.  987-W  Res.  1122-W 


Mention  THE  GOLDEN-ROD  when  patronizing  our  advertisers 


GROCERIES 


Whatever  you  are  looking  for  in  the  way  of 
groceries,  canned  goods,  preserves,  and  anything 
else  that  a  first  class  grocery  always  carries, 
can  be  found  in  large  assortment  at  our 
stores.  Our  uniform  courtesy,  quick  service,  low 
prices  and  high  grade  goods  have  made  the  casual 
buyer  a  steady  customer.  Try  us  once,  and  your 
future  order  will  be  ours.  Quality  and  efficiency 
are  our  watchwords. 

Adams  Market     FOY'S      Water  St. 

City  Square    TWO  STORES  Cor  Qirincy 
Phone  1980  Phone  117 


C.  E.  WOOD 

Confectionery,  Soda  &  Ice  Cream 

also 

Home  Baked  Beans,  Bread,  Cake  &  Pies; 
No.  103  Newbury  Ave.  Atlantic. 


OUTING  SHOES 

All  the  new  things  in  Rubber 
Soles,  Juniper  Soles,  and  Play  Shoes 


JONES 


Just  around  the  cor. 


1  GRANITE  ST. 
OUINCY 


City  Flower  Store 

Oar/  Johnson,  Prop., 

Cut  Flowers  and  Plants 
Decorating,  etc., 

Telephone  275 -W 
1361  Hancock  St.    City  Square 

Quincy,  Mass. 


Quincy  Savings  Bank 

quincy,  MASS. 
incorporated  134-5. 

JOHN  0-  A.  FIELD,  Pres. 

RICHARD  D.  CHASE,  Vice  Pres. 

CLARENCE  BURGIN,  Treas. 

BANK  HOURS  8:3«  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M. 
SATURDAYS  8:30  A.  M.  to  12  M. 


KINCA1DE  THEATRE 

MATINEE  DAILY 
AT  2.30  P  M. 

Same  Program  as  in  the 
Evening. 

Changed  Mon.  &  Thur. 
2  HOUR  SHOW  FOR  Wo 

Evenings  at  7.45  10,  15,  25c 

REGULAR  ORCHESTRA 
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